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LITTLE MATTIE. 


FOR £ER SATURDAT BYSNING POST. 


He did not know [ loved him, 
He would not have cared to know, 
When he went away that springtime 
To battle with the foe 








He knew not that I loved him, 
He thought me only a child, 

He little knew the woman's strength 
That hid my anguish wild. 


I heard his voice that morning, 
For he left us at early day— 
Saying, “ Where is little Mattie, 

Why does she stlly away?” 


He has bid farewell to the household, 
And is waiting now for me, 

Where on him the golden sunlight 
Sifts through the spreading tree. 


He gravely drew me to him, 
And as gravely kissed my brow, 
Where my nerves all changed to iron? 
It surely seems 80 now ; 


For lightly I sprang from him 
With naught of tear or sigh, 

And light gay words were mingled 
With this, my last good-bye. 


Months passed ; then came a battle 
Where our gallant men fell fast, 

And they said that among them Edward 
Had fought and fallen at last. 


Our men fought long and bravely, 
But the enemy held the ground, 

When at last our dead were buried, 
Though sought, he was not found. 


Calmly I bore the tidings, 
That no human eye might see 

There was more than friendship given 
To him, but not to me. 


"Tis no longer “ Little Mattie,” 
They know I’m a woman now, 

But they little dream that agony 
Drove childhood from my brow. 


How know they that my day-dreams 
Henceforth youth’s brightness lack ? 

What think they of my heart's lone thought, 
He neve 1 come back ? 


Somewhere the South enshrines him, 
I never may know where, 

But somewhere rests a soldier’s head 
With curls of sunny hair. 


No stone may bear the orphan’s name, 
Telling he rests beneath, 

But one heart’s tablet dears inscribed 
The name of Edward Keith. 


What, to the Nation's honor, 
Is the life of woman's heart ? 
And has not woman in this strife 
Uft borne the heavier part ? 


Think of our noble army, 
Of the loved ones they have left, 
And choose between the death of man 
And woman's heart bereft. 


Man may fight our country’s battles, 
And may perish in the strife, 
But to woman comes the lasting pain 
That only ends with life. ELLEN. 





ta “I say, Brown, what a close shaver 
Jones is—why, be’ll squabble about a cent.” 
“ Well, what if he does? the less one squab- 
bles about the better.” 
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3" What part of the earth is most fayor- 
ed by women? The utter-most. 


tw” The Empress of the French is sur- 
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SQUIRE TREVLYN'S HEIR. 
By tux Avraor or “ Vexrnea's Prive,” 
“Baer Lrung,” “Tux Caanninas,” Ere. 
(Eatered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1863, by Deacon & Peterson, in the 
Clerk's Office of the District Court for the 
Eastern District of Pennsylvania. } 


CHAPTER XXXVIIL 


THE OLD TROUBLE COME AGAIN, 

From ten dsys to a fortnight went by, and 
affairs were resuming the routine of their 
ordinary course, The outward indications 
of the accident at the pit wcre gone; the 
bodies of the poor sufferers were buried; 
the widows, mothers, orphans, had begun to 
realize their destitution. It was not all 
quite done with, however; the inquest, ad- 
journed from time to time, was not yet con- 
cluded, and popular feeling rau high against 
Mr. Chattaway. Certain precautions, ha- 
ving reference to the miners’ safety, which 
ought to have been observed in the pit, bad 
not been observed; and hence the calamity. 
Other gentlemen, owners of mines in the 
vicinity, had caused these precautions to be 
put in use long ago; but Mr. Chattaway, 
whether from careless inertness, or from re- 
gard to the expense they must have cost, 
had not done so. People spoke out freely 
now, not only in asserting that these means 
of safeguard must n0 longer be delayed— 
and of that Mr. Chattaway was sensible 
himself, in a disbelieving, sullea sort of way 
—but also that it was incumbent on him to 
do something for the widows and orphans. 
A most distasteful hint to a man of so near 
a disposition as was Mr. Chattawsy. Miss 
Diana Treviyn had gone down. to the deso- 
late homes and rendered them glad with her 
bounty; but to make anything like a per- 
manent provision for them, was Mr. Chatta- 
way’s business, and not hera. The suffvrers 
believed that Mr. Chattaway was not likely 
to make even the smallest for them; and 
they were not far wrong. His own but, 
the sprained ankle, had speedily recovered, 
and was now well again. 

And the officious stranger, and his inter- 
ference for the welfare of Rupert? That 
also was falling to the ground, and he, Mr. 
Daw, was now on the eve of departure. 
However well-meant these efforts of his bad 
been, they could be nothing but impotent in 
the face of Squire Treviyn's will Mr. Daw 
himself was at length convinced of the fact, 
and he began to doubt whether his zeal had 
not outrun bis discretion. Messrs. Peterby 


and Jones crosly told him tbat it had, when | way if I saw him, and t tell him [ 





rounded with Paris-iter. 


he acknowledged, in answer to their im-' had done with it forever. Mr. Freeman 





perative question, that be had no grounds 
whatever to go upon, save good will to Ru- 
pert. Somewhat of this changed feeling may 
have prompted him to call at Treviyn Hold 
to pay a farewell visit of civility; which he 
did do, and got into hot water. 

He asked for Miss Diana Treviyn. But 
Mies Diana happened to be out, aad Octave, 
who was seated at the piano when he was 
shown in, whirled round upon the stool in a 
bl-ze of anger. She had taken the most in- 
tense dislike to this officious man; possibly 
a shade of the same dread which filled her 
fa'ber’s heart had penetrated to hers. 

“ Miss Treviyn! If Miss Treviyn were at 
home, she would not receive you,” was her 
haughty salutation, es she rose from her 
stopl “It is impossible that you can be re- 
oaited at the Hold, Unless I am mistaken, 
sir, you had an intimation of this from 
Bquire Chattaway.” 

“My visit, young lady, was not to Mr. 
Chattaway, but to Miss Treviyn. So long 
as the Ilold is Miss Trevlyn's residence, her 
friends must call at it—although it may hap- 
pen to be also that of Mr. Chattaway. I am 
sorry she is out. I wished to say a word to 
her before my departure, I leave to-night 
for good.” 

“And « happy thing, too,” said angry 
Octave, forgetting her good manners. But 
the answer had not conciliated her, espe- 
cially the very pointed tone with which he 
had called her father Wr. Chattaway. 

She rang the bel! loudly to recall the ser- 
vant. She did not ask him to sit, but 
stood with her finger pointed to the door; 
and Mr. Daw bad no resource but to obey 
the movement and go out—somewhat, it 
must be confessed, ignominiously. 

In the avenue he met Miss Treviyn, and 
she was more, civil to him than Octave had 
been. 

“T leave to-night,” he said toher. “I go 
back to my residence abroad, never in all 
probability again to quit it, I should bave 
been glad to serve poor Rapert by helping 
him to his righte—Miss Trevlyn, I cannot 
avoid calling them so—but I find the law 
and Mr, Cuattaway are stronger than my 
wishes. It was, perhaps, foolish of me ever 
to take up the notion, and I feel half in- 
clined to apologize to Mr. Chattaway.” 

* Of all visionary notions, that was about 
the wildest I ever heard of,” said Miss 
Dians 

“Yes; one utterly vain and useless. I 
see itnow. I do not the léss feel Rupert 
Treviyn's position, you must understand ; 
the injustice dealt out to him lies with es 
keen a sense on my mind as it ever did; but 
I do see how hopeless, and on my part, how 





foolish was any attempt at remedy. I 
should be willing to say this to Mr. Ohatta- 
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VIEW OF A PLANTER’S HOUSE ON THE CUMSEE RIVER, SOUTH CAROLINA. 


| hints to me that] was not justified in thus 
attempting to distarb the peace of a family, 
tod be mey be right. But, Miss Treriya, 
may 1 ask you to be kind to Rupert?” 
Miss Treviyn threw back her bead. 
“I have yet to learn that I am not kind 
to him, sir.” 
“| mean with a tender kindaess, | fancy 
I see in him indications of the same disease 
that was so fatal to his father. It has been 
on my mind to invite him tw go back home 
with me, and try what the warmer clime'¢ 
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tone, oa she held out her hand, “Aad 1 
Tegret now that cipcumstances hove preveut- 
ed my extending hospitality te you.” 

And so they parted amicably, And the 
Freat ogre which Mr. Chattaway had feared 
would eat him up, had subsided into a very 
harmless man indsed. Miss Diana stepped 
on to the Hold deciding that her respected 
brother-in-law was @ fool to have been so 
easily frightened into terror. 

As Mr. Daw passed the lodge, old Can- 
ham was airing hin self at the door, Ann be- 





may do for him ; but the feeling (amounting 
almost to a prevision) that the result in his 
case would be the same as it was in his fa- 
ther’s withbolds me. I should pdt like to take 
him out to die; neither would I charye my- 
self with the task of nursing one in a fatal 
malady.” 

“You are very good,” said Miss Diana, 
somewhat stiffly, “Rupert will co well 
where he is, | make 20 doubt: and fur my- 
self, I do not anticipate any such !Iluess fur 
him. I wish you a pleasant journey, Mr. 
Daw.” 

“Thank you, madam. I leave him wo 
your kindness: it seems to me only a duty 
I owe to his dead father to mention to you 
that he may have need of extra care and 
kindness; and there's none so fitting to be- 
stow it upon him as you—the guardian ap- 
pointed by his mother.” 

“ By-the way, I caunot learn anything 
about that document,” resumed Miss Diana, 
“Mr. ChattaWay says that it never came to 
band.” ‘* 

“ Madam, it must bave come to hand, If 
the letter in which it was inclosed reached 
Treviyn Hold safely, it is a pretty guod 
proof that the document also reached it— 
Mr. Chattaway must be mistaken.” 

Miss Diana did not see how, unless be 
was wilfully mistaken—was falsely denying 
the fact. 

“A thought struck me the other day, 
which | wish to mention to you,” she said, 
aloud, quitting the subject for a different 
one. “The graves of my brother and his 
wife—are they kept properly in order?” 
“Qaite “so,” be answered. “I see to 
that.” 

“Then you must allow me to repay to 
you any expense to which you may have 
been put. I—” 

“Not so,” he interrupted. “ There is no 
expense—or none to speak of. The ground 
was purchased forever, u perpetuele, as we 


ing out at work. The gentleman stopped. 

“You were not here when I passed just 
now,” he sald. “I looked in at the window, 
and opened tbe door, but could see no 
one.” 

“I was in the back place, may-be, sir.— 
When Ann's absent, I has to get my own 
wneals, and to wash up my cups and things, 
and the sink’s back’ards.” 


“I must say farewell to you, I leave to- 
night.” 

“Leave the place! What, for good, 
sir?” 


“Yer,” replied Mr. Daw. “In a week's 
time from this, I hope to be comfortably 
settled in my own home, some hundreds of 
miles away.” 

“And Master Rupert? and the Hold?” 
returned old Canham, the corners of his 
mouth considerably drawn down. “Is he 
to be rei’stated in it?” 

Mr. Daw shook his head. 

“I did all I could, and it did not suc- 
ceed: I can dono more. My will is good 
enough—as I think I have proved: but I 
have no power.” 

“Then it's all over again, sir—dropped 
through, as may be said ?” 

“Tt has.” 

Old Canbam leaned heavily on his crutch, 
lost in thought. 

“It won't drop forever, sir,” he presently 
rafsed his head to say. “There have been 
something within me a long, long while, 
a-whiepering that Master Kupert’s as safe 
to come to bis own afore he dice, as that I 
be to go into my grave. When this stir 
took place, following on your arrival here, 
I thought the time had come then. It 
seeme it hadn't; but come it will, as sure 
as that | be saying it, as sure that he’s 
the true heir of Squire Treviyn.” 

“I hope it will,” was the warm answer. 
“You will nope of you rejoice in it more 
truly thao I, My friend Freeman bas pro- 





call it yonder, and the shrubs planted on 
the site require little or no care to keep | 
them in order. 


lost friends, Should you ever travel! so far 


attended to, Miss Trev)yn.” 





mised to write occasionally to me, and—” 


Now and then | do a4 half! shaggy pony in at the lodge gate-—e strong, 
day's work myself there, for the love of my | brisk litle Welsh goimal, bought » 


—and I should be happy to welcome you— | pert himself. 
you will find their last resting-place well | do the great events of life turn! The re- 
| fection is so trite that it seems like the 
“[ thank you much,” she sald, in a bearty ' worst species of tautology to repeat it ; but 


Mr. Daw was interrapted. Hiding his 


week ago for him by Miss Diana, was Ra- 
Upon how slender a thread 


DOLLARS A YEAR, IN ADVANGE: 
THREE DOLLARS IF NOT PAID ON ADVAiiGM . “> 
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“I am going to the parsonage, Aunt 
Edith, Mr. Daw leaves this evening, and he 
asked me to go in for an hour or two.” 
“Very well. Remember me kindly to 
Mrs. Freeman. HKupert—my dear—” 
“What?!” he asked, arresting his hasty 
foutateps, and turning round to speak. 
“You will not be late?” 

“No, no,” he answered, his carciess tone 
& contrast to her almost solemn one. “ It’s 
all right, Aunt Edith.” 

But for that encounter with Mrs. Chatta- 
way, the Hold would have been in igno- 
rance of Rupert's movements that evening. 
He spent a very pleasant one. It happened 
that George Kyle called in also at the parson- 
age on Mr. Freeman, and he was induced to 
remain. Mrs. Freeman was hospitable, and 
put before them a good supper, to which 
Rupert at least did justice. 

The up-train was due at the Barbrook 
station at ten o'clock, and George Ryle and 
Rupert accompanied Mr. Daw wo it. The 
parson did nyt; he did not care to go out 
at night, unless called forth by duty. They 
reached the station five minutes before the 
hour, and Mr. Daw wok his ticket, and 
waited for the train. 

Waited a long while. Ten o'clock struck, 
and the minutes went on and on. George, 
who was pacing the narrow platform with 
him, drew Rupert aside and spoke, 
“Should you not get back to the Hold? 
Chattaway may lock you out again.” 

“ Let him,” carelessly answered Rupert. 
“1 shall get in somehow, I dare say.” 

It was not George's place to control Ra- 
pert Treviyn, and they paced the platform 
as before, talking with Mr. Daw. Half- 
past ten, and no train! The porters stood 
about, looking and wondering; the sta 
tion-masier was fidgety; he wanted to get 
home to bed. 

“Will it come at all?” asked Mr. Daw, 
whose patience appeared exemplary. 

“ Oh, itll come, safe enough,” was the re- 
ply of one of the two porters. “It never 
keeps its time, this train don't; but it’s not 
often as late as this.” 

“ Why does it not keep its time ?” 

“'Cause it have got to wait at Layton’s 
Heath for a cross train; and if that don’t 
keep its time—and it never do—this un 


can’t.” 





With which satisfactory explanation, the 
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that the old trouble was about to be rerswed 
this might. If the lad was not allowed to 
come in, where could he go? where fad s 
she tt bie inf was the 





signa for silence that she made to him, and 
contrived to hear and understand her whis- 


peret ‘ 
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And the master of Treviya Hold, bending 
over his account books, knew nothing of the 
Gisobedience that had been enacted to- 
wards him, but sat there expecting and ex- 












SOME OFFENDING BOOTS, 
The full light of day had not come, and 
the autumn t's gentle frost lingered yet 





body sccused me the other day of pot being 
; I hope that’s poetical enough for 
In plainer language, Mr. Chattaway 
, having spent rather an uncomfort- 
night in bed. Things were troubling 
; and when the mind is ill at ease, the 
rest is apt to be ill at case also. 
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tc leave boots about tn Au way? 
mew be would be golng out at that 
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Chattaway geve| He soon came up with company. Riding 


— 


te ting 


George is goteg to initiate me to-dey 
ie hemp tyne 

“Agdest you et up for youre?” re 
marked Mz. Chattaway, some cynicism in 


















“Ob, yes, he did, sir, He is up-stairs in | has been George's concern, more than hers. 
bed now.” Nobody can deny that, in strict : but 
“Who's up-stairs in bed?” rejoined Ma | George ts & good fellow, pot 
Chattaway, believing the girl was either | complained.” 
“ Are there to be two masters on Tre- 
viyn Farm ? questioned Mr. Chattaway. 
“No,” burst forth Treve, before George 












could speak. “I know my place better, I 
dare you say so to my face?” hope, than to put incompetent me above 
“ Bat he is,” sald the girl. “ George—whatever my mother may wish — 
uniess he is gone out of it this morning.” | So long as George is on Treviyn Farm, be 
“Have you been into bis room to see?” | te ite sole master, But he is going to leave 
demanded Mr. Chattaway, in his {ll-humor. | us, he says.” 
“No, oir, I have ast; it's not likely J . Chattaway turned to George, as if 





should presume to do sacha thing. Bat I 
saw Mr. Rupert go into his room last night ; 
so It's only natagal to suppose he fs there 
this morning.” 

The words confounded Mr. Chattaway. 

“You say you saw Rupert go into bis 
room last night? You must have been 
dreaming, girl.” 

“No, air, I waan't; I'm sure I saw him. | 
stepped on my gown asl was going up to 
bed last night, and tore it, ahd I went to the 
housemaid’s room to borrow a needle and 
cotton to mend it. I was going back across 
the passage with my candle in my hand, 
when I saw Mr. Rupert at the end of the 
corridor going into his chamber.” 

So far true, But Bridget did not think it 
necessary to add that she had remained a 
good half-hour gossiping with the house- 
maid, before going back with the needle and 
cotton, Mr. Chattaway, however, might 
have gueesed that, for he demanded to know 
the time, and Bridget confessed that it had 
gone eleven, 

Gone eleven! The whole house, himself 
excepted, had gone up stairs at half-past ten, 
and Rupert was then not in. How had he 
gotin? Who had admitted him? 

“ Which of you servants opened the door 
to him f” thandered Mr, Chattaway. 

“I shouldn't think any of us did, sir. I 
can answer for me and cook and Mary. We 
never heard Mr. Rupert ring at all last 
night: and if we had heard him, we 
shouldn't have went down to let him in 
after your forbidding it, I said to cook when 
I got back to our room that Mr. Rupert had 
come in, and sbe said she supposed master 
had opened the door to him.” 

The girl was evidently speaking truth; it 
shone in ber countenance; and Mr. Chatta- 
way was thrown int a maze of perplexity. 
He believed as she did—that not a servant 
would dare to go down-stairs and admit 
Rupert in the face of bis command to the 
contrary. Who Aad admitted him? Could 
it have been Miss Diana Treviyn? Scarcely. 
Miss Diana, had dhe bo taken it in her head, 
would have admitted him without the least 
reference to the frelings of Mr. Chattaway; 
but them she would not have done it in 
secret. Had it pleased Miss Diana to come 
down and admit Rupert, she would have 
done it openly ; and what puzzled Mr. Chat- 
taway more than avything, was the silence 
with which it had been accomplished. He 
had sat with his ears open, and not the faint- 
est sound had reached them. Was it Mande? 
No; he felt sure that Mande would be even 
more chary than the servants of disobeying 
him. Then who was it? A ball suspicion 
of his wife suggested itself to him, only to 
be flung from him the next moment. His 
eubmissive, timorous wife! she would be 
the last, he thought, to array herself against | “And therefore you and Rupert must 
him. spend it with him. It isa sudden friend- 

But the minutes were getting on, and Mr. | ship.” 

Chattaway bad no time to waste, The fair} “1 don’t know that there's much friend- 
began early, its business being generally | *hip in the matter,” replied George. “Ra- 
done and over before mid day. He went 
round to the stables, foued his horse ready 
for him, and rode away, the disodedience 
which he had just discovered filling his 

Srind, to the exolusice cf every other annoy- 

ance. 











“I have?” exclaimed Mr. Crsttaway.— 
“There's no farm of mine likely to be va- 
cant that would sult your pocket. You 
can’t mean that you are casting your ambi- 













have a talk with you about it. I should like 
the Upland Farm.” 

“Why, it would take—” 

George did not wait to hear the conclu- 
sion of the sentence. They were at that 
moment passing the parsonage, and Mr. 
Freeman, in a velvet skull.cap and slippers, 
was icaning over the gate. George turned 
to it, and checked his horse, 

“Well, did he get safe off Inst night?” 
asked Mr. Freeman. 

“Yea, at lest. The train was forty mi 
nutes behind its time.” 

“Ah! it's a shame they don’t arrange 
matters so as to make that ten o'clock train 
keep better time. Passengers have to be 
there at ten o'clock, because once in a way 
it & up to time; and often they are kept 
waiting balfan hour, Did you and Rupert 
remain to see him off?” 

* Yes,” replied George. 

“Then Rupert would be late at home,” 
observed the clergyman, turning ® Mr. 
Chattaway, who bad also reined in, and 
was sitting all ears open, “I hope you ex- 
cused it to him, Mr. Chattaway, under the 
circumstances. 

Mr. Chattaway said something in answer, 
very indistinct)y, and the clergyman took it 
to imply that he Aad excused Rapert— 
George said “ Good-morning,” and turned 
his horse onwards; they must make good 
speed, unless they would be “a day too late 
for the fair.” 

Not a syllable of the above conversation 




















































as Hebrew to him. 
lusion of the clergyman to bis “excusing 
lateness of Rupert's return,” for it proved 
that his harsh rule, touching Rupert's en- 
trance at night had become public pro- 


perty. 

“TI did not quite take Mr. Freeman,” he 
said, turning equably to George, and speak- 
ing in a careless accent, “ Were you out 
last night with Rupert ?” “ 

“Yes. We spent the evening at the par- 
aan vee Mr, Daw, and then went to 
bee off by the ten o'clock train. It iss 
shame, as Mr. Freeman says, that the train 
is not made to keep better time. It was Mr. 
Daw’'s last night here.” 






























did not know, until I went is, that Mr. Daw 
wus P 

“ Ie he returning to France ?” 

“Yea. He crosses the Channel 









returned Mr. Chatiawey. 

“It would if you hed to travel by it, or to 
see friends off by it, as I and Rupert did last 
night. Nearly forty-five minutes were we 
cooling our heels on the platform of the 
stalion. It must have been eleven o'clock 


he got let int” 
“It appears he got let in,” replied Mr. 
Chattaway, in « tone which was by no 


then in the crowded fair, Mr. Chattaway did 


It was earlier than he usually went, for 
the gentlemen liked to sit an hour or two 
after dinner at these annual mectings, and 
discuss the state of affairs in general, espe 


He did not arrive there until five o'clock. 
Rupert had gone home; Cris, who had been 
playing at master all day in the absence of 
Mr. Chattaway, had also gone home, and 
only Ford was left. That Cris should have 
left, Mr. Chattaway thought nothing of; 
but his spirit angrily resented the departure 
of Ropert. 


“I's coming to a pretty pass,” he ex- 
claimed, “if he thinks he can go and come 
at the hours he piéases. What has he been 
about to-day ?” 

“ We have none of us done much to-day, 
eir,” replied Ford. “There have been so 
many interruptions. They had Mr. Rupert 
before them at the inquest, and examined 
him—” 

“ Examined Aim /” interrapted Mr. Chat- 
taway. “ What about?” : 
“About the precautions taken for safety, 
and all that,” rejoined Ford, who liked to 
lance a shaft or two at his master when he 
might do it without detection. “Mr, Ra- 
pert Could not tell them much, though, as 
he was not in the habit of being down in 
the pit; and then they called some of the 
miners again.” , 

© To when is it adjourned ?” growled Mr. 


Chattaway, after a pause. 


“It's not adjourned, sir; it's over.” 
“Ob,” said Mr. Chattaway, feeling a sort 


of relief. “ What was the verdict?” 


“The verdict, sir? Mr. Cris wrote it 


down, and took it up to the Hold for you.” 


“ What was it? You can tell its substance, 


I suppose.” 


“Well, it was ‘Accidental death.’ But 


there was something also about the absence 
of necessary precautions in the mine; and a 
recommendation was added that you should 
therefore do something for the widows.” 


The very verdict that Chattaway had 


eo dreaded! As is the case with many 
cowards, he could not feel independent of 
the opinion of his neighbors, and he knew 
the verdict would not be of good odor in 
their earn. And the suggestion that he 
should do something for the widows—it 
positively appalled him. Finding no words 
to speak, Ford continued. 


“We had some gentlemen in here after- 


wards, sir. I don't know who they were; 
strangers; they said they must sce you—so 
they are coming to-morrow. We were won- 
dering whether they were inspectors from 
Government, or anything of that sort. They 
asked when the second shafi to the pit was 
going to be begun.” 


“The second shaft to the pit!” repeated 


Mr. Chattaway. 


“Is's what they said,” answered Ford. 


“ Bat it will be a fine expense, if that has to 









We shall never see him again, I expect; he 





be made.” 


ae To 
eguinet his ; certainty, 
of annoyance dod another, that day had not 
bees one of pleasure. In point of fect Mr. 
Chattaway was of too suspicious a nature 
ever to enjoy much ease. It may be thought 
that with the departure of the dreaded 
stranger, he would have experienced com- 
plete immunily from the fears which hac 
latterly so shaken him. Wot so; the depar- 
ture had only served to sugment them. He 
had been informed by Miss Diana on the 
previous night of the proposed return of Mr. 
Daw for his distant home, of his having re- 
linquished the cause of Rupert, of his al- 
most apology for having ever taken it up; 
he had heard again from George Ryle this 
morning that the gentleman had actually 
gone. Most men would have accepted this 
as a welcome relief, a termination to the un- 


*| pleasantwess, and been thankful for it; but 


Mr. Chattaway, in his suspicious nature, 
doubted whether it did not mean treachery ; 
was in short a ruse of the enemy. Terribly 
awakened were his fears that day; he sus- 
pected an ambush in every turn, a thief be- 


” | hind every tree; and he felt that he hated 


Rupert with a very bitter hatred. 

Poor Rupert at that moment did not look 
like one to be either hated or dreaded, could 
Mr. Chattaway have seen him through the 
lens of some marvellous microscope. When 
Mr. Chattawsy was sitting in his arm-chair 
in his office, Ford meekly standing by to 
be questioned, Rupert was toiling on foot 
towards Treviyn Hold. In his good nature 
he had left his pony at home for the benefit 
of Edith and Emily Chattaway; since its 

they had not ceased teasing him to 
them try it, and he hed this day com- 
and walked to Blackstone. He 
pale, worn, weary: his few days of 
to and fro had unfitted him for the 
at least in inclination, and Rupert 
to feel the fatigue this evening more 
than ever. 

That day had not brought satisfaction to 
Rapert any more than it had to Mr. Chatta- 
way. It was impossible but that his hopes 


[FREE 


bad felt that he and hope had bid adieu to 
each other for ever. Was his life to be 
passed at the work of that dreary mine?— 
was he never to rise upfrom it? It seemed 
not, The day, too, was spent even more 
unpleasantly than usual, for Cris was in one 
of his overbearing moods, and goaded Ru- 
pervs spirit almost to an explosion. Had 
Rupert been the menial servant of Cris 
Chattaway, the latter could not bave treated 
him with more complete contempt and un- 
kindness than he did this day. I don’t say 
that Rupest did not provoke him. Cris 
asked him in a friendly manner enough (an 
outside friendliness) who let him in to the 
Hold the previous night, and Rupert an- 
swered that it was no business of his. Cris 
then insisted upon knowing, but Rupert 
only langhed at him; and éo Cris, in his 
petty spite, paid him out for it, and made 
the day one long humiliation to Rupert. 
Rupert reached home at last, and took his 
tea with the family. He kissed Mrs. Chatta- 
way ten times, and whispered to her that he 
had kept counsel, and that he would never, 
never, for her sake, be late again. 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 





t@ Tastia—We chew tobacco, the 
Hindo, takes to lime, while the Patagonian 
finds contentment “in a bit of guano.” The 
children of this' country delight in candy; 
those of Africa in rock salt. A French- 
man “gots his length” on fried frogs, while 
an Eesquimaux Indian thinks a stewed candle 
the climax of dainties. 

t@ A genius in New Bedford is fitting 
up a steamer for the purpose of towing icé- 
bergs to India, where they sell for six cents 
a pound. Another proposes to do still bet- 
ter—to fit a screw in the iceberg itself, and 
thus avoid the expense of ship-building.— 
Cute chaps, both of ’em. 

&@ The New Zealanders have a singu- 
lar custom, which is thus alladed te in W. 
Tyron Power's sketches of that country :— 
“E. Kurn having lost his wife, her body 
was committed to earth with all the cere- 
monial befitting the better half of a chief, but 
her head was baked in the most orthodox 
manner.” 

Ga™ In the official statistics as to lunacy 
in Onio, it is stated that the unmarried ex- 
ceed the married by seven hundred and 
sixty. And the account saya, “ Those whose 
lives are devoted to physical labor appear to 
be far more liable to insanity than those 
~ occupation calls for a larger exercise 
of The mental faculties.” 

€@™ Some idea may be formed of the tre- 
mendous effects of the powder-magazine ex- 
plosion at the foot of Seventy-ninth Street, 
New York, from the fect that a steamboat 
travelled all the way to New Haven on the 
Sound. 

ta” “I expect,” said a young physician, 
on his way to Jamaica, on hearing exagge- 
rated rumors of the cholera, “to witness a 
great many death-bed scenes this summer.” 
“ Doubtless,” replied a friend, “if you get 
much practice.” 
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the papers of all Club subscribers to Tug... 
Poer at the expiration of the term for whith’ 
they have paid, we have not been In ty” 
habit of doing so with all our two-dollar su. 
scribers, especially those who have been eg, 
our books for a number of years. ‘vd catesg 


As yet we haye made no advance’ . 
Price to single subscribers, though the costef 
peper is double what ft was, and far ier 
cess of the advance ip prices we hays alm 
dy made. ; 

We trust therefore that a!) our subscribers 
who are in arrears will forward their sui 
scriptions at once, and if they procure for w 
an additional subscriber or two, we shall 
esteem it as a favor. 2 





THE WAR. 


The Governor of Pennsylvania has lamed. 
a proclamation for the raising of 60000 


* | three-months militia for state service, 


The proper mode to raise these men lef 
apportion out to each county, township, 
ward and precinct the number of men # 
required to raise. Then let the 
meet at once in the 


| and precincts, and appoint committees 


raise the men, and, when necessary, provide. 
funds for the aupport of their families during 
their absence. " a 

To our apprehension, however, there 
only two adequate means of raising an aruy 
—the one is by a conscription, such a 
provided for by the few of the Inst'Oou 
gress, and -the other is by Martial Lew. “If 
a lUmited number of men are wanted, the 
General Government should hurry om te 
enrollment and conscription— A 
there is no state law in Pennsylvania, amt 
many other states, by which men cal 
drafted, or made to serve as a militie—or 
the emergency demands it, Martial Lawes 
be proclaimed in certain districts, or in Ge 
whole state if necessary, and the whole all® 
bodied male population be required to téhe 
the field. This last measure, how 
volving as it does an almost total 
the industry of the state, including the 
sation of manufacturing and of ; 
operations, should never be resorted to 
cept in cases of great emergency. When 
an invasion is actually taking place, hoy: 
ever, as in certain portions of our own sta’ 
at present, a declaration of Martial Law & 
the counties invaded, and a forcible enrolb 
ment of the whole able-bodied male pope 
Jation in advance of the invading army, 
would seem to be a measure involving 
@ great deal of good, and very little @ 
evil. In fact such a measure would s@ 
roll up an immense force in front of 
enemy—a force which would fight wl 
simply because their return to their ham? 
and business could not be compassed exes 
by the expulsion of the invaders, Bests 
the fact that not only the foe but marts 
law also .was coming, would induce * 
much more energetic action on the part of 
the districts not already invaded but oa 
menaced. 

If the state, however, is liable to be called 
on to defend her own borders, the ena@? 
ment of a system by which she can com 
mand the services of at least twenty thoe 
sand well-disciplined troops, of whom # 
least one-fourth should be cavalry, is sa 
perative necessity. It seems to us, 
that the Federal Government will make, 
great mistake if it endeavors to shift to @ 
unprepared shoulders of the state 
ties a duty which, by the Constitution, 
perly belongs to itself, Its obvious policy 
to discourage, not to encourage, state mit 
tary organizations, which necessarily WH 
clash more or less with its own. Beeld} 
twenty thousand disciplined troops in & 
service of. the Union, who can be sent fo@ 
state to state as they are wanted, will 
as effective as five times the number, b= 
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about the only remedies for 
worth anything. 

We are pleased to see an 
in this volume of @ new school, 





carefully prepared from official papers. J. 
K. Bimon is the agent in this city for its 
sale, as well as for the National Quarterly 
Review. Published by the Appletons, New 
York, 

Lost axp Savep. By the Hon. Mrs. 
Norton, author of “ Stuart of Dunleath,” &c. 
Published by J. B. Lippincott & Co., Paila- 
delphia. 


Dumonps AND OTHER JEWELS. —The 
National Quarterly Review says that many 
wear artificial gems; “but the difficulty is, 
that so many wear the spurious article, in- 
nocently believing that it is genuine. And 
wuy should they doubt it? They have paid 
the pice of the genuine for it. True, it does 
no sparkle to their liking; they have seen 
many others of much greater brilliancy. But 
> not the true gems differ in a similar mn- 
ner? We have known many to reason in 
this way in regard tos ‘diamond’ which 
cost from $50 to $500, but which, notwith- 
standing, is nothing more than a piece of 
glass or paste, This, when property under- 
stood, will account for the fact that more 
ornaments purporting to be diamonds are 
worn in this country alone than wou)d make 
& much larger mass, if piled together, than 
all the genuine diamonds yet diecuvered in 
both hemispheres.” In like manner, there 
is more champagne wine drank in this coun- 
try in one year than, from the most prosper- 
ous vintages, was ever produced in France 
in even a dozen picked years. 








C3” Jones writes to a friend and closes by 
saying, “I am giad to be able to say that 
my wife is recovering slowly.” 

ta" It may sound like s paradox, yet the 
breaking of both wings of an army is a 


pretty sure way to make it fly. 


(2 When we record our angry feelings, 
let it be om the snow, that the first beam of 
sunshine may obliterate them for ever. 

€@™ If men conld find the fabled fountain 
that is said ty restore youth, with what 
eagerness they would rush to drink its 
waters! Yet with scarcely less eagerness 
do they rush to drink the waters that bring 
upon them premature old age, disease end 
loathsome ugliness. 

C2” The ancients used to have their house 
Clocks cased in the body cf a statue, the 
eyes of the figure moving with the pendu- 
lum, turning up their white and black alter- 
nately. 

t Genius invents fine manners, which 
the baron and baroness copy very fast, and, 
by the advantage of a palace, better the in- 
struction 


i The profession of a clergyman is 
Sooner learned than that of « doctor; 
it is much easier for most people to preach 
than to practios 
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ters. 

Why shouldn't he, pray ? He bed not 
8 white female in three months who had not 
scowled or spat at him, but one, and she 
threw a brick—a sort of thing which though 
amusing at first, grew tiresome by repeti- 
tion ; so that when he met two good looking 
feminines, who did neither, he was fascina- 


ted. 

Though he took his meals at their house 
(at 50 cents each,) and made himself gene- 
rally agreeable, to the best of his ability, our 
sergeant never forgot that he had com- 


Y EVEN 
cried the sergeant, 
the window im a raga 


cee -— a 


aa 


* @tve mo five minutes to collect myzalf,| 


Loousemant,” turning to the commander of 
the troop—* and I'll tel) you what I'll de.” | 
“All right, my boy—teke six,” returned 


their muskets at a charge; and at 
time, each of the pickets at the other end 
of the room produced his revolver and 
marked his man. 
“ Have to trouble you to surrender, gen- 
tlemen,” remarked the with a 
wave of his hand towards the 
Secesh. ‘You see you haven't got all our, 


mand of an unusually large picket, sent out | arms” 


purposely to give timely warning of an ¢x- 
peated raid om the station, and never left 
the road without posting a force too strong 


to be cut off by a cavalry dash before an | month. 


alarm could be given, and would not leave 
his men after dusk for all the beauty of Vir- 


After declining several invitations to pass 


the evening, a few days before the time of 
his return he received a most pressing invi 
tation to bring his men to pertake of a dia- 
ner prepared by the Miss Jeffs, m 

“ Tey had behaved so gentlemanly, s0 
unlike the usual coarse mercenaries, that 
really they must accept of our hospitality. 
And you will come, I know.” 

Who could resist such a speoch, accom- 
panied as it was with « blush and a look 
which would have brought Gen. Wool him- 
self on his marrow bones ? 

“ Bat I can't leave the road unguarded.— 
My orders gre—” 

“Ob, never mind that. Isn't the road in 
sight from here? Why can’t you leave one 
man and bring the restup? There is no 
danget in the middle of the day, te 
be so much afraid of This is Northern 
courage, is it ?” with a snuff highly deroga. 
tory to the aforesaid Northern productivn. 

Of course it was the old story over of 
Samson and Delilah ; and this speech, with a 
little more wheedling, produced an accept- 
ance of the invitation; and the sergeant, af- 
ter taking a short leave of the family in ge- 
neral in the parlor, and a long and affection- 
ate one of Miss Jeff. in particular, on the 
stairs, effected a retreat. 

“ Flattering, isn’t it, that she should take 
such a great interest in me,” he soliloquized. 
“But then to ask the men. I am blessed if 
I can see through it,anyhow.” And he fell 
into a brown study, from which he was 
s'artled by a whisper. 

“ Masse Sergeant !” 

“The sergeant started, looked around, 
aad half drew bis revolver, but seeing no- 
thing but a juvenile darkey ensconced in an 
angle of the worm fence, he thrust it back 
again. 

“Hollo, Nick, you imp of darkness?” he 
cried, recognizing one of the house-sc: vants 
of the Jcffs, upon whom he hud bestowed 
several small favore. 

“Step here, Massa Sergeant. Don’t let 
no one see you, and I'll tell you somefin.” 

A long and anxious confab evsuec, inter- 
spersed with considerable cureiug on the 
part of the military gentleman, at the end of 
which the sergeant took his way to the 
camp instead of the post, in a study far 
browner than that from which he had so 
recently emerged, 

At precisely noon of the next day, a look 
into the diuing-room of the Jeffs would 
have disclosed the sergeant, and with one 
exception, the entire picket under his com- 
mand, sitting at the table, their arms stack- 
ef in the hall, making an onset before 
which the dinner vanished like chaff before 
the wind. ° 

One hour passed. 

Suddenly stepe were heard on the piazza 

“Don’t distorb yourselves,” said one of 
the yuung ladies, going to the window. “It's 
only some of the nigzers.” 

“I won't,” replied the sergeant, with a 
tender glance. 

The steps came on the stairs—np them ; 
the young ladies glanced uncasily around, 
but the Sergeant never stirred. There 
was a stir in the hall, followed by « 
sudden rush, and about twenty five of Ash- 
by’s cavalry made their entrance, with an 
utter disregard to the proprieties of life and 
the presence of ladies. 

“You may as well give yourselves up 
quietly,” smiled the sergeant’s (7) conquest 
to his adored and his followers, who were 
consulting in the corner to which they had 
retreated. My brothers always treat their 
prisomers weil, and we have your guns.” 





winked. They grinned back their response. 
But the Sergeant was oblivious, and the 
mea] proceeded. 

All at once its progress was interrupted 
dropping shots on the road, the gallop- 
of horses, and the hurrahs of charging 


“I reckon, Sergeant,” he remarked to his 
captor, who remained as cool as a cucum- 
ber, “that the tables are changed again. 
Those are ouf boys—there's no mistaking 
that noise. That’s—” 

He was interrupted by a sudden cessation 
of the cheering, and the heavy boom of can- 
non 80 near the house that the windows 
rattled and the glasses danced upon the 
table. The sound was repeated, and follow- 
ed by a héavy volley from infantry. 

“ What, the deuce is that?” he exclaimed, 
starting up in great agitation. “Our boys 
had no heavy cannon.” 

“TI know it,” remarked his captor, with 
serenity, “but our Colonel thought them 
such handy things to have around, that he 
posted two pieces and a few men, last night, 
in the brush where the road forks, and I 
rather guess they have given Ashby particu- 


fita ; 

Tne Lieutenant dropped into his seat, and 
made a faint attempt to swallow some more 
corn bread; but it was no use, Slowly he 
laid aside his knife and fork, and rose from 
the table with the air of a man who had 
rather more than was good for him. 

“ Take us, Sergeant,” he said, resignedly. 

And he take them, men, women, 
horses, darkeys and all. 

Their fate was the usual one. The contra: 
bands skedaddied; the horses went to the 
Post Quartermaster (that is, some of them 
did; the rest were, somehow lost, though 
envious people said the line officers of the 
208.h all got new horses about that time;) 
the men were paroled. 

The ladies, of course, took the oath, and 
were discharged; for our great Republic 
does not war on lovely women. 





A Female Physician in Hooker's Army. 


Among the unmarape'ted host of camp fol- 
lowers of the army, Writes a corr ent 
from the Army of the Potomac, not the 
least noteworthy personage is Mies Mary E. 
Walker, or “ Dr. Walker,” a6 she is usually 
styled, # legitimate daughter of Eéculapius, 
and »pparently a lady of commendable poi- 
mon | Spe is a native of New York, 
hes received a regular medical education, 
and believes ber sex ought not to disqualify 
her for the performance of deeds pf ‘mercy 
to the suffering heroes of the R~public. 
Dressed in male habiliments with the ex- 
ception ofa girlish-looking straw hat, decked 
off with an ostrich feather, with a petite 
figure sud feminive features, the tout en- 
semble ia quite ewgaging. Her reputation is 
unsullied, and she es herself amid the 
camp with jaunty air of dignity well calcu- 
latea to receive the sincere respect of the 
eoliiers. Soe has been with the army ou 
seve'al different cccasions—was with it 
at Burpsice’s defeat, aud more recently at 
Bedgwick's crossing of the Rappabannock 
below Fredericksnurg, where she was very 
active in her stteotion W our wounded. Sne 
Can ampotste » limb with the skill of an old 
surgeon, and a/minisr medicine equally as 
weil. Strange to say that alchough she has 
frequently applied for @ permanent p «ition 
im the medical corps, sbe has never been as 
signed to any particular duty. In case red 
tape et'quetie ur conventional rule sh: uld 
prevent her from ébianing @ place in the 
medical department, she intends Ww renew 
the: ffcr of ber services to the proper au- 
thorities at Washington. She is at present 
temporarily attached to the Sanitary Com- 
mission, whose beadquarters are at the Lacy 
House, oppusive Frederickaburg. 


POST, JULY 4, 1863. 





~ + : v 
a — = nee 
BTES SATURDAY BVENING FOST.| Prussia has rensem for her rejelttiig; 
—_— by am event which coourred on the 14th 
“ We cannot keep the Fourth !" says ons, May, 1704, pearty forty thoussad s 
“ White o'er us reste the angry giare +] Were saved before the ceutury was out; end 
Of Gp two-edg*d sword that War doth wielé— | the number has since increased, of course, 
@roans reach us from the bai tieseld, im proportion to the increase of 
And sounds of mourning fll the air.” The event thus a od 
“Lol te brave act of Dr. Jenner—ol vaccinating a 
Sve cnaietndin Genie: child from the hand of « dairywomen who 
And Treason's arm is lifted high had the pock straight from the cow. 
Te tear our banner from the sky ; consequeace of that act, there was a 
Ours is no ‘ glorious Fourth,’ to-day!” 0f 210,000 lives ammually ia Earope; and 
the Ume of this fearful venture, ae Dr. 
Ob, loyal hearts, beating as ope | ner’s friends considered i, the 
Where'er the Stars and Stripes ye see! from smalipox in the known parts of 
This be po day for us to weep, world was twenty-@ve millions every 
Which our forefathers bade us heep ter of a centary. The numbers 
Sacred fore'er to Liberty | credible, but they or 
Now is no time to hold oer peace! some explanation of Une 
Now ts no time to mourn our slain | crease just before Jeamer’s ime 
But let the rocks and hills prolong or 
The notes of our triumphal song ; 
Bing—if we never sing again. 
Ring we our bells, and fre our guns, 
Rejoicing as in days now gone. 





Paren Arr.s, of Oakland, 
ty, wae lately recruited fur the 11th Indiana, 
and oak pest in the attempt to storm 
of the Vicksvurg batteries, The rebel fire 
was 80 ve that our army recoiled. 
Apple, the “raw recruit,” “didn’t see” the 
backward movement kept going ahead 
until he eame right up to one of the rebel guns, 


caught a gunner by the ani ht 
him within our lines, orig: “Boys, why 
didn’t you come on. Every fellow might 


have got one.” 


Fort Coucn —The fortifications bearing 
this name, on Humme!l's beigh(s, opposite 
Gerrisbarg, are nearly complete. works 
are very strong. A large number of work- 
men are still employed in the ditches in 
front of the escarpment, and others are at 
work on the hil) still further beyond. Tne 
beautiful grove which crowned the crest of 
Hummeil’s iil bus all dweppeared and been 
wrought into defensive works, and not a 
stalk of the waving wheat or clover now 
hoids up ite head; all is beaten down into 
tne ground by the tramp of soldiery and the 
coming and guiog of horses and w 
The view from the breastworks of Fort 
Couch is beaatiful and magnificent. It com- 
minds the Cumberlavd valley, and the eye 
of the beholder takes in the majestic sweep 
of wwe Susquehanus for miles above and be- 
low, With tae dark groves, the green fields 
and smiling meadows on either aide, while 
beneath bim Iies the bustling State Capital. 
—Harrisburg Telegraph. 





A StncuLAR BrectacLe in Battien.— 
At the batile of Stowe Kiver, while the men 
were lying behind « crest waiting, a brace of 
fiantic wild turkeys, so paralyzei with 
fright that they were incapable of flying, 
rau between tne lines and endeavored w 
hide awong the men. 

But the frenzy among the turkeys was 
not 80 touching as the exquisite fright of the 
birds aud ranbits. When tue roar of battle 
rushed through the cedar thickets, flocks of 
lite biros fuwered and ciucicd above the 
field in a state of ulter bewilderment, and 
sceres of rabbits fled fur protection to oar 
men lying down ia line on the jeft, nestling 
uoder their coats and creeping under their 
jegs in @ state of utter distracuon. They 
bupped over the field like loads, and as per- 
foctty tamed by fright as household pets. 
Macy Officers witnessed it, remarking it as 
one of the most curivus spectacies eter seen 
upoa the batile-fleid. 


Usine Toren Saunes.—A curious fact 
connected with the Jat cavairy fight [ muet 
not forget to relwe beture the recullecuon 
of tne fight has died away. A couple of 
oays after the fight, Geners) Pleasantou's 
© mmand made 4 requisition for twenty 
grindstones with which Ww grind up their sa- 
bres. Toie is @ positive fac , and illustrates 
very powtedly the nature of the contest 
Haud-t0-band it was, ia earnest. 

L. L. Crounse. 


i It is said that with a Yankee, every 





day is a day of “ reckoning.” 


gone. | not of pvor men, but of rich men. 


solutely free from smallpox for twenty years, 
after vacciuation wae properly enforced by 
the respective governments. 


Why the Romans Went to Bed Barly. 
History tells us that ancient Rome, even 





dies, indeed she would say, ‘who ever 
heard of such a thing? and with so much ex- 
cellent daylight running to waste, as I have 
provided gratis? What will the wretches 
want next?’ The Romana, therefore, who 


,| saw no joke in sitting round a table ia 


the dark, went off to bed as the darkness 
began. Everybody did so. Old Numa 
Pompilius himeelf was obliged to trud- 
die off in the dusk. Tarquinius may have 
been a very superb fellow; but I doutt 
whether he ever saw a farthing rush light, 
And though it may be thought that plots 
and conspiracies would flourish in such « 
city of darkness, it is to be considered that 
the conspirators themselves had no more 
candles than honest men; both parties were 
in the dark.” 


GOOD DOCTRINE. 
Henry Ward Beecber, in a recent sermon 
upon training children, says :— 

“ We must not attempt to select too close- 

ly our children's life-work, especially if they 
show that they have a natural tendency in 
any right direction. This is apt to be a fault, 
Poor 
men are glad to have their children do any- 
thing that will yield them an bonest liveli- 
hood. If a man ia poor, and his child wants 
to be a mason, he lets him bea mason. If 
the child wants to be a carpenter, that is 
well enough. If be wants to be a farmer, a 
poor man's son makes a good farmer. A 
poor man's son does pot let himself down 
by going to sca. It is only to those that are 
rich that these common pursuits of life are 
foolishly deemed disgraceful. 
“Now, no mau's flesh and blood is too 
good to work. If your son wants to goto 
sea, he is not too good to go wo sea. If your 
son wants to be 2 mechanic, he is not at al! 
too good to be « mechanic, If your son 
wants to work on a farm, dirt is healthy for 
your boy. Where a child is equally well 
adapted to several avocations, and it is more 
convenient to put him in some than others, 
@ parent may exercise 4 reasonable influence 
upon his choice; but « parent is never to 
overrule « decided bent or disposition of bis 
child fur any bonorabie calliug in life.” 


—s 


sons in New York, who are known to bave 
made fortunes, varying from $100 000 to 
$1,500,000 during the past eignteen months 
shoddy, some by selling bad vessels to the 
Government, some by crackers and cheese 
for the army, and some by disposing of good 
offices. Toese shoddy aristocrats have ad- 
ded abvut t#o buadred brilliant new equip- 
ages tothe Ring at the Central Park, and 
will soon figure largely at the watering: 
places, 

















Coms, Duara, ere step or sound I hear, 
Unknown the hour, unfeit the pata, 
Lest the wild joy to feel thee near 
Should thrill me beck to life again. 
Come sudden, as the lightning ray, 
When skies are calm and air ie still, 
E‘en from the ailence of ite way 
More sure to strike where’er it will. 
—Old Writer, 


de-camp, a very young mas, shrink every 
now and then, and, by the motion. of his 
body, seek to evade, if possible, the shot.— 
“ Sur,” sald Les, “ what do you mean? De 
you think you can dodge the balls? Do 
you not know that Napoleon lost about a 
hundred aides-de camp in one campaiga f” 
“Bo I've read,” replied the young officer, 
“but I did not think you could spare so 
many.” 

tw” An English writer says of the militia 
of London, that the captain of one of the 
corps averred it was dangerous to make the 
rear rank take close order, for fear ti would 
pick the pockets of the front rank. 

ta” Tne Empress of the French has set 
the fashion of having the heads of her car- 
riage horses decked with artificial flowers. 
At last accounts the horscs of the Imperiab 
lady wore wreaths of lilac. 

t®” Prof. Faraday, of Eugland, the cele 
brated chemist, was once an apprentice to s 
bookbinder, and was never liverally educa- 
ted. He ie a self-made map. 

t@ Mes. Partington desires \ know 
why the captain of a vessel can’t keep a 
memorandum of the weight of his anchor, 
instead of weighing it every time he leaves 
port 

tw Wat's tx a Nawen?—A new por- 
trait of the Rebel President has jus: been 
poblished in Paris, with the ioscription— 
“Mr. J. Davida, President of South Ame 
rica.” 

t# Not long eluce one of the magistrates 
of Bristol, (Eng ,) at the Council House, ad- 
dressing a mean brought before him, who did 
not appear under very favwrabie circum- 
stances, inquired if he were married ? “ No,” 
replied the man. “Then,” rejoined his 
worship, amid peals of laughter from the 
other occupants of the court, “it’s a good 
thing for your wife.” 

tw” “We want you to make for the 
church,” said a vestryman to a carpenter, 
“two new commandment boards. We 
want them of free, sound timber, with no 
knots in i.” “ You'd better take some of 
the ‘nots’ out of the commandment, then,” 
replied the carpenter, 





ty” A London Coroner's jury recently 


CH There arc ove hun:ired and fifty per- | rend: red a verdict in the following words: 
| Death from chloroform property aiminis- 


tered.” 


t@~ He can hardly be prepared to eoter 
some by stocks, some by contracts, some by {the world of spirite who trembles at the 


thought of encountering a solitary ghost, 
far The oldest newspaper in the world 
ia printed on silk, in Pekin, Chioa, aod has 
been published weekly for more than 
thousand years. 

t@ The husband who devoured his wife 
witn kisses found afterwards that she die 
agreed with him. 
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IVAN POPOFF AND THE FAIRY. 
Out he started, Ivan Popoff, 

To go off on Easter Sunday, 

Easter Bunday, to his ploughing ; 

Me had gotten about half way 

When there issued out a fairy, 

A wild fairy of the mountain, 

And she stopped the way before him. 
“ Ture you, ture you, Ivan Popoff, 
Don't go out on Kester Banday, 
Kester Sunday to your ploughing.’ 
Ivan handsomely her apewered ; 

“ Get away, away, you fairy, 

Or I'll down from off my courser, 

By your Saxon balr J'll cateh you, 
And I'll Ue you to my courser, 

To the tall of my ewift courser, 

And I'l) drag you like a harrow.” 


Then the fairy she was angry, 

And ber flaxened hair she loosened, 
And she tripped up his swift courser, 
Longing bie black cyes to swallow. 


Then was angry Ivan Popod, 
And he caught the wily fairy, 

By her Gasen hair be caught her, 
And he tied her to his courser, 

To the tall of bis ewif courser, 
And be dragged ber like a harrow. 
Swifily to his home be took her. 
From afar he calls his mother ; 

“ Ob, come out my dearest mother, 
For a bride to you I'm bringing, 
For « bride I bring a fairy, 

To relieve you, dearest mother, 
Wash the linen for my father, 
Comb the hair of little brother, 
Vialt the tresece of my sister.” 


Then he locked up ber right pinion 

In a parti-colored casket, 

And three years this bride lived with him, 
And a litte son she bore him. 

Then she called a worthy sponsor, 

And her little eon they christened ; 

Then came in the sponsor's lady, 

Thus accosted she the fairy : 

“ Pairy bride, now dance a little, 

Let us see a fairy dancer.” 


Thus replicd to her the fairy : 

“ Listen to me, worthy sponsors, 

Let bat Ivan Popofl give me, 

Let him give me my right pinion, 
Then I'll dance for you with pleasure.” 


“ Ab! but fairy bride, we doubt you, 
You'll escape, for you are faithless.” 


“If you doubt me, Ivan Popof, 

If you fear that I'll escape you, 

‘Thea the door securely fasten, 

Fasten too the gate securely, 

Thea I'll dance for you with pleasure.” 


9 So the door secure they fastened, 
_  aataned too the gate securely. 


Bat os ebe began ber dancing, 
Quick she flew from out the chimney. 


Then ber mother-in-law calied her : 


* Dairy bride, but baby's crying, 
Crying to be rocked end suckicd.” 


Thus to her the fairy answered . 
oi, Wee ter ane eng bebyv crying, 
~ heed 0 goatle dow I'll dhol there, 
Mma PU nurse my little baby. 
= me wy Duby se 
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Beby to be rocked bs erying, “4 
There upon the bed you'll lay bia, 
And 0 gentle breese Ill biow there, 
And I'll rock my little baby.” 


Bo ber mother in law cheated, 
When she beard the baby crying, 
Baby erying to be rocked. 

Then upon the bed she laid bim, 

Bet po breeze the fairy blew bim, 

But she came beresif, the iziry, 

Came and took eway the baby, 

And sbe thas accosted Ivan ; 

“ Ab{ but look here, Ivan Pepof, 

Did you think that you could bold me, 
Think that yos cow!ld bold « fairy, 
Have « fairy for « mistress!" 


ANNA THE CUCKOO. 


Bowetbing white and something waving, 
On white Belashetsar's susamit, 

Can It be the drified snow-banks? 
Can it be the swan's white plumage’ 
No, ‘tis not the drifted snow banks ; 
No, ‘tle not the ewan's white plumage ; 
Bat ‘the only one white tent there, 
Under which the youthful Stc yan, 
Youthful Btoyan sick is lying 

Thus did he acest bis sister: 

“ Hark, my sieter dear, fair Anna, 

Go, dear Anna, briog me water 

From the coo! and foaming Danube.” 


Anna thas ber brother answered : 
“ Ab! my brother, youthful Btoyan, 
But 1 do not know the way there, 
Know the way to foaming Danube, 
Either going or retarning.” 


Btoyan spoke, and thus he answered : 
“ Listen, slater, my poor Anna, 
Cut a gash upon your finger, 
Cut and let the crimson blood ran, 
Then as you go down the mountain, 
Mark the trees and rocke in passing ; 
When you reach the foaming Danube, 
Fill your jug with its cool water, 
Then return as you descended, 
By the marks your way discerning,” 


Anne ilstened to her brother, 
Cat a gash upon ber finger, 
Then she started down the mouotala, 
Marked the trees and rocks In passing ; 
When she reached the foaming Danube, 
Filled her jug with its cool water, 
Then on ber return she atartell. 


But alas? alas ! poor Anta, 
Ie it that the fine dew falling 
Tlas erased the marke you made there, 
All the marks of bloody erimeon, 
Made on trees aod rocks in passing ? 


Bo she lost her way, poor Anna, 
And she wandered down the mountain : 
With three days of weary walkiog, 
Not a trace could she discover 
Of the way back to her brother, 
Beck to her sick brother Stoyan. 


Then she turned to Heaven, poor Anna, 
Badly prayed; “ Oh, God of mercy! 
To a little bird now change me, 
Change me to a sky-blue cuckoo, 
Let me fly among the becches, 
To my brother let me hasten, 


To my poor sick brother Btoyan.” 


And tke Lord her prayer acecpted ; 

To a eky-blue bird be changed her, 

To a sky-blue bird, a cuckoo, 

And ahe still is singing: “ Cuckoo.” 

? r 
THE BLIND LOVER. 
* My dear mother, even the Prayer-Book 
says & woman may not marry her grand- 
father.” 

“ Yos, my dear, aleo that aman may not 
marry his grandmother; but what has that 
to do with Mr. Lee?” 

“Simply that be is old enough to be my 
grandfather nearly.” 

“There is a great difference, certa'nly, but 
not quite sufficient for that, Katherine.—- 
Mr. Lee is four-and-thirty, and you nearly 
eighteen.” 

“ My dear mother, I always thought him 
fifty whea I rode his pony years ago.” 

“ Very likely ; children's ideas of age are 
not very correct. They generally think their 
mother in her dotage at forty. Five years 
ago he was nine-and-twenty.” 

“Then such a name, my dear mother. 
Fancy Michael! It might almost as well 
be Zedekiah or Nebuchadnezzar at once.— 
I remember your reading a novel with a 
Mathaniel for a hero; I do not think I 


“ My dear Katherine, far be it from me 
to persuade you to marry Mr. Lee, or any 
one élee, only do try and be serious; think 
quietly about it, and then give me your 
answer.” 

Whether it were possible for Katherine 
quietly on any subject whatever 
then, I don’t know; however, her an- 
given, and Mrs. Parker told Mr, 
daughter could not make up her 
a ything but “No.” Shortly 
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“ Whet aebeme! not for once even, and 
he wat so kind to you I am to 


for his pany sow, Katie, ag you meypr ride 
it. 1 womder & I shall be able to have it 
when he is away.” 


ting full of wild flowers, and every bird is 
singing. They sing altogetber, each its own 
song, yet none is out of tune, even when 
the rooks join in. How is it, I wonder? 

A tell, dark maa, with « calm, grave face 
was looking out on the park and woods at 
Oldcourt— the park and woods that had beep 
his and bis fathers’ for generations, He did 
look old for fourané-thirty. Meny men 
look as young bt forty. The Lees all tara 
gray soon—tit scems to run in some families 
—and there were some white hairs already 
showing among the black. The face looked 
almost stern, Ull two little hands seized hold 
of one of his, then it looked down with s 
kindly smile on the early visitor, 

“ Ah, Harry, my boy, I thought I should 
not see you again!” 

“My dear old Michael, did you think I 
would let you go without saying a regu- 
lar good bye? What a brute you must 
think me!” 

“No, I do not, but ft is early for you — 
You shall have some breakfast with me, for 
I hed nearly forgotten it.” ” 

Bo they sat down, and Michael Lee told 
Harry he was to fish with his keeper, 
George Mitford, whenever he liked, and 
Frisky he was to consider his own whilst be 
was away; and at thet up jumped Harry 
and threw bis arms round his neck and kiss- 
ed him. 

“T can’t thipk why you are going away,” 
en'd the boy. “I know you're sorry. I 
saw your face as I came in, Why are you 
going ?" * 

“Why? Everybody goes abroad some- 
times, Harry. I shal) be home again before 
Christmas, I dare say. What shall I bring 
you?—the falling Tower of Piss, or Mont 
Blanc ¥" 

“No, no; but I should like some red-hot 
lava from Mount Vesuvius, end a Mount &t. 
Bernard dog: only a puppy, Michael. Are 
there any puppies, I wonder: you only read 


4 of the big dogs, but I daresay there are some 


puppies sometimes; don’t you think there 
must be?” ‘ 

Michael Lee thought there certainly could 
not be always big dogs unless thero were 
pupples occasionally. 

“Can you bring some red-hot lava in 
your portmanteau, Michael? I want it the 
color of that picture in your bedroom of 
Mount Vesuvius: with the blue sky; will 
you take an empty jam-pot from Mrs. Wil- 
kins and fill it full for me? It will burn 
your clothes if you have it lodwe, won't 
it?” 

Michael Lee thought it very probably 
would, and then he had to explain it would 
puzzle Michael Scott himself to bring him 
red-hot lava the color of Mount Vesuvius in 
the picture with the blue sky. Of course 
Harry asked who Michael Scott was? and 
his namesake had to explain how one 
word of bis had cleft, not Mount Vesuvius, 
but the Eildon Hills in three, and how 
when bis horse stamped his foot, the bells 
in Notre Dame rang; afd how he had told 
the Old Gentleman to mind his own busi- 
ness, and carry him across the aca ;—and 
just then the dog cart came round to the 
door, and Michael Lee said : 

“Here comes, not Disbolos, Harry, bat 
Black Rover, and I must mount and fly, or 
I shall miss the train. Tell Mrs. Parker I 
was sorry not to see her to say good-bye, 
and I hope she will come and take any 
flowers she likes; sec, here is a note I had 
written, and was going to send; you take it 
for me; don't lose it.” 

“Ob, no, I won't lose it, and Michael, 
may Katie ride Frisky ?” 

“I do not thibk your sister cares for him 
now, Harry.” 

There was « change in the tone of voice; 
@ thing. children are very quick in noti- 
cing. 
“ you vexed with Katie?” said the 
boy. “She was very fond of Frisky. I can 
remember, a long, long time ago—I could 
only have been a little fellow quite, about 
five or something of thet sort, for I had 
pinafures—when she used to ride Frisky, 
and she liked it so much; and she used to 
fish then, and row the boat across the pool, 
I can't think why she never does anything 
jolly now, can you, Michael f” 

Michael swallowed his hot tea without 
answering; then the boy clung to him to 
say good-bye. 

“Tl take you through the park, and drop 
you at the gate, Harry;” and the thought 
of that brought a amile instead of the salt 
tears that had begun to come. 

“I won't cry, Michael; I shall be mine 
my next birthday.” 

(It wanted 345 days to his next birth 
Gay!) But whee he was dropped at the 
gate, and he and old Garah at the lodge bad 
watched the dog-cart disappear, and he saw 





her shake her head and wipe her eyes, 
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world, or the next !" he could hot stand it ; 
and, after a good cry, he tolé-Garah that he 
was to ride. Frisky, and go Gshing with 
George Mitford ; but all the fidh be caught 
he should keep for Mr. Lee; be would not 
let Basan cook one, for be would much 
rather Mr. Lee had them ail! which detes- 
mination so comforted him, that he looked 
at Sarah's Polish bens, admired their top- 
knots, and then went on his way home. 

Mr. Parker had been Michael Lee's tutor. 
At his death bis wife was lef: with one 
dsugbter of ten and s baby a few months 
old. Two boys and « girl had gone before 
bim. Harry was born a year afver, and Mr. 


two returned to the neighborhood 
of ber olf home, where her busbaad bad 
been curate, and afterwards tutor to Mr. 
Lee. Br. Lee was one of the frst to wel- 
come Mra. Parker; a sad welcome to 
the place where her early, happy days 
had been spent. Michsel Lee was then « 
young man of six-and-twenty. He had hada 
sincere regard for his tutor, and every )ittle 
attention in his power he bestowed on Mrs. 
Parker. There was the quiet old pony for 


and her mother; some of the choicest 
flowers were always on her table. It was 
no self-denial, he had plenty of everything ; 
but be had a way of being kind—he always 
thought of others—and his way of beiog 
kind and thoughtful was never disagreeable ; 
with some people it is. He and Katherine 
were soon great friends. As she grew older, 
and the old pony more stupid, a younger one 
took fis place; the “Frisky” of which we 
have heard, and fishing and boating at Old- 
court were among her greatest pleasures. 
Then came the news of Mr. Lee's approach- 
ing marriage. It was quite true, he told 
Mra. Parker of it himself, all joy and happi- 
ness; and two months after the funeral be¥s 
at Oldcourt were to!ling for her who was to 
have been mistress there so soon—tolling for 
the bride elect. 

Katherine was sixteen then, and Mrs. Par- 
ker moved to London for a twelyemonth, to 
give her the advantage of some better mas. 
ters than Oldcourt afforded. At the end of 
that time she returned to her favorite cot- 
tage, and the pony, fishing, and boating were 
transferred to Harry, who was delighted 
with everything after the confinement of 
London, A grave, quiet man was Michael 
Lee now; it was strange a child like Harry 
should be so devoted to him, yet so it was. 
Ilarry was his constant companion through 
his woods, marking the trees, carrying his 
fishing basket, perfectly satisfied in his own 
mind he was of great use and assistance to 
Mr. Lee, whom he very soon learnt to call 
Michael; and the grave, quiet man grew 
very fond of the boy, partly on his own ac- 
count, for all loved Harry, and partly, ere 
many months were over, for the sake of his 
sister; and so at last he spoke to Mra. Par- 
ker. Katherine refused him, and he went 
abroad. Harry begged to write to him, and 
Michael Lec answered his letters, which con- 
tained a great deal of news of various kinds; 
such as the ewe with the black mark on her 
leg had three lambs again this year, and one 
wag fed with a teapot. There was a black- 
bird’s nest in one of the red rhododendrons. 
Frisky was in great beauty, but it was very 
dificult to catch him now, as he would not 
come for corn when there was so much 
grass; he found the best way was to blow a 
cow's-horn trumpet behind a bush, for 
Frisky came to see what the noise was, 
thinking the hounds were out, Harry be- 
lieved, and then he was easily taken. A 
corncrake and her legs mowr off, sitting on 
her nest, by Thomas Smith, when they were 
mowing the mill meadow, and Harry had 
taken some of the eggs to see if Katie's ban- 
tum would hatch them, &c,&c. Then came 
an account of a bad cold he had caught 
somehow, he could not tell how; boys never 
can; but he had not been allowed to go out 
fishing fir some time, nor in the boat with 
George Mitford. George had had a bad 
finger, but it was better, and he had a new 
baby, and Venus had puppies. It(the baby) 
was christencd last Sunday; it was a boy, 
which was much better than a girl, as it 
might be a keeper too some day. They were 
all beauties, especially one with 2 black 
nose; and bad he been to Mount St. Ber- 
nard yet? 

Harry's next letter was finished by Mra 
Parker, and she told Mr. Lee the cold had 
become a cough, and that Dr. Watson 
thought it would be more prudent for him 
to winter at the seaside. They were going 
to Beaumaris the end of September; and 
when Michae] Lee received this letter he felt 
sure Harry was worse than his mother 
thought During that winter at Beaumaris 
Harry had several letters from Mr. Lee. He 
thought his handwriting had or 


changed, 
that he was writing larger for him because he | said 


was « child; but he could always read Mi- 


chael's writing, he said, and was rather | 


affronte. +Then he did not hear for a long 
time, and at last he received a few lines, tell- 
ing him he had been ill, and that Harry 
must not think he had forgotten him if he 
did not hear, for the dector forbade his wri- 
ting ; it hurt his eyes, 

And then came several months, and Harry 
never heard, and he wanted to know so 
much how Michael was. His coug’s had 
never left him, and they were still at Beau- 
marie. He used to sit on the beach for hours, 
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and heard her say: “Phere goes o goed 
Qumtlemes, if ever there was one in this 


Parker died, and then the widow, with her 


Katherine to ride, his park was open to her. 
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sea wonders that are to be found on it; the 
pumbers, of every 


that shell-stall; I wanted a Vemis's ear, 
when all of a sudden I saw Michael come out 


with him; and Simpson helped him down 
the steps, and I could not believe it was Mi- 
chael hardly, but I left the shells and went 
to meet him, and when I got nearer I saw 
it was Michael; to I ran up to him, and his 
eyes were open; but when I had got hold 
of his hand he did not look at me, only said, 
‘Ob, Harry, my boy, how are you—-are you 
better?’ And I said, ‘My cough is not very 
bobbish ; bat ob, Michael, what is Simpson 
doing walking with you? And then he 
smiled very quietly, and held my handa, and 
said, ‘Simpson shall go now, and you,will 
take care of a poor blind man.’ And I said, 
‘Ob, Michael, you're not blind; your eyes 
are quite open, and you must wear spec- 
tacles; but I hope you won't look like old 
Matthew at home.’ It was very foolish of 
me, but I did not like to believe it; and he 
shook his head, and drew my hand through 
his arm, and said, ‘ Now we can takea walk 
near the sea, and talk about it;’ and so we 
walked a little, and he said he could not 
write, and he wanted to hear about me, and 
the doctor said the sea-side would do him 
good, and so he came here last night’ He 
is at the hotel, the Bulkeley Arms, and he 
thought I was sure to come on the beach 
and would see him, and I saw him as he was 
coming down the steps, so I was not long 
about that, But he is blind, quite blind, 
mother, and I am to lead him about: he 
says he likes to have me better than Simp- 
sop, mother. I wanted him to come here 
now with me, but he did not like to come 
until T bad told you, he said.” 

Katherine was sitting by the window. 
She was looking at the hills on the opposite 
shore, with all the lights and shadows fiit- 
ting over them. How beautiful they are! 
She did not see them ; and the sands stretch- 
ing out so far, looking as if you might walk 
acroes into Carnarvonshire; and the green 
sparkling water so smooth and mill. She 
saw nothing of a)l this now. She did not 
say a word whilst Iarry was speaking, but 
she did something else, very quietly, and 
thought no one saw her—she was mistaken. 

Mr, Lee came with Harry in the after- 
noon; be was quieter and graver than be- 
fore, and Harry was always with him when- 
ever it was warm enough for him to be out 
of doors; and Michael Lee would come and 
sit with him when the weather prevented 
the boy leaving the house, Simpsen brought 
him tothe garden-gate, and then he was 
able to walk up the little garden by himself. 
Sometimes Mrs, Parker walked with him, 
and a few times Katherine had he!ped him, 
but her hand always trembled as it rested 
on his arm, 4nd he would try and grope 
about by himself rather than ask her; and 
then Harry called her stupid for not of- 
fering. . 

It was the 25th of October, a very wild 
day. Harry was not so well, lying on the 
couch, looking out of the window, watching 
the thick muddy waves rolling in angrily 
one after the other. The ferry-boat was not 
crossing, it was so very rough. 

was coming, the boatman said, ag they 
amoked their pipes and looked out to sea, 
It was worse by the evening; how the wind 
howled; and the tide was in, every now 
and then dashing over the sea-wall into the 
road. Harry lay watching the angry waves; 
he had never seen the Straits so rough be 


fore, Michael could not see it, but he heard 


the roaring of the waters, and he hummed 

the line— 

And the night-rack came rolling up, ragged and 
. brown. 

“It will bea terrible night, Harry, I fear,” 

he said. 

“ It will indeed, Michael; I was thinking 

you would scarcely get back to the hotel.” 

Bo these two sat watching and listening 

to the storm that evening, and at last Harry 


“ Michael, I have been thinking of such a 
good plan.” 

And Michael said— 

“Have you, my boy, what sbout ?” 

And Harry said— 

“ About you, Michael. I know you don't 
like having Simpson with you always; and, 
you see, I'm net strong enough to read a 
great deal, or go out when it's not fine; they 
think I'm made of sugar or salt, or some 
thing, and that I shall melt; and I've beca 
thinking if you had a wife, it would be much 
better. I thought Katie would doso nicely, 





or go in a boat when it was fine; sometimes 


and then, when you go back to Oldcourt, 














| think & a good plan, Michael”. 
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me; and she reads ever 00 long without.ou 
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“ My dear Harry,” the quiet voles said,eng 
then stopped. VICE REE, 
“Ob, what @ monster! I's 

any yet! There, it's broke over the pig, 
declare; such = wave, Micheel, you muyg 
sew. Well, but what do you think ebes 


'| Katie?” 


“I think, Harry, for once you. 
gotten I am blind,” Michael Leo 
“Ne, I have not, Michael ; 
thing made me think you ought to 
wife. If you were’ there's no 


|i, ‘You.could fish and shoot, 


read and write, and do everything youmey, 


and she might be ia the way and wast yo 
for something just whea you had go}, gaye 
gun, perheps; I think you'd Gnd 


| fal now, that's what put it into 


“ Harry, I of it a long 
when I was not blind, and she would aot be 
my wife evem then. Lem glad of it.gow, 
Harry, for jer sake.” But the deep low 
voice had no gladness in it. 

Up started the boy from the couch. 

“Oh, Michael, you don’t really mean 
ever asked Ketie to be your wife 

“ Yes, Harry, I do mean even that.” + 

“ And Katie said she would not like tobe, 
Michael ?” ' ; 

“ Yes, Harry.” 

“Whats shame! Oh, Michael, ® wlikes 
me almost wish I'd been a girl myself’ Pe 
sure J should have Exed it very af 
threw himself back on the couch and 
ed. Michael could not see how 
went and came. So neither of them 
and when he had done coughing he 
Iittle; then he said, “I might have 
strong enough for a girl, perhaps; 
much in them ever, though Katie's muh 
stronger than I am. She's a ¢ 
that's one thing. I wonder if I ehalleovert: 
as old as Katie; she’s nearly out of her tems 
now. Do you know, Michael, sometions!] 
think I never shall. You can’t seomene®, | 
or you would know how thin I have gréwm- 
@ regular scarecrow. I'm a great deal tiie, 
but my hands are so this, my fmgers lek 
80 long, and they're so white compared 
other boys’ I see on the beach. Somecf@h 
boys from the grammar.schoo! I often wath 
playing cricket by the castle, and such mip 
brown hands they've got, I'm quite adhamel 
cf mine, It's not manly to have such whit 
hands. Do you think I shall ever bes si, 
Michael ' 

Michadi felt for the boy's hand, ai 
stroked it in hisown. He knew it wai 
thin and soft, though he could not se 
white itwas. He stroked it a few momamh, 
and then said: 

“ Harry, my boy, if you never are, Temel- 
ber there is a better Land than this, Whee 
you wil! be strong, and I shall see agaitisWe 
must both think of that, Harry, and 
tient; it is hard work often, is itnot?” ~ 

“Very; and sometimes I’m so cross 
I can’t sleep, Michael. I know what 
mean. You think I shall never get any 
ter; you mean my cough will go on 
worse, and I shall get thinner and 
and weaker and weaker, and then I 
die. I hope I shall go to Heaven, Micked 
I don’t think I have done anything = 
wicked; you know I've not been at sched 
much among other boys, so it’s not 
difficult, I remember, though, I 


aa 


; & 


“drown some puppies once, I could not 


watching Thomas do it, and then I remem 
ber I held one under the water, when I sas 
it put up its poor little head, tent 
what made me, and afterwards I 

poor old Flo came and smelt my bands ax 
licked them, and I felt so sorry then. Wd, 
Michael, I'll try and be patient, and pot } 
cross any more, and if I die when I’m s by, 
you'll be sure to know me when you cams 
Michael ; and if I were to live to be a ma 
you might not, you know, Michael ; I shew 
have changed s0, and it’s eighteen ments 
now since you saw me, Michael. Bat lust 
to ask you about Katie again Diam 
mean she did not like you?” 

“Not like me well enough, Harry, # 
meant.” : 

“Pon my word, Michael, then 1. 
she’s changed her mind, and I'll.tel 7# 
why. When I came back the finst-day 
met you and told her and mother you W#* 
blind, she never spoke, certainly, bet @ 
cried; I saw her, and often I see ber e7# 
full of tears after you've been here.” # 

“ Yes; she is sorry for me, Harry, 
ell,” 

“J don’t thiak it és all, Michael. Mote 
very sorry for you, but she doesn’t 
Here come three more schooners 
anchor round the Point; there's s regu 
fleet of them.” if 

The door opened; how the wind ! 
It was Katherine, bringing 
cine. She put it down on the little 
him, and smoothed his hair and kissed 
forehead. 

“Such a storm, Harry, coming on" .. 

Harry pulled her down close to 
w D Michael a 
hear all; but his owm mame he heard #* 
ral times. Then Katherine stood 
and said— es 

sad Harry; will you take your me 
cine?” . 

And Michael heard her voice tremble. 

“No, I won't take it, Katie, ull you © 
swer my question; and my cough’s b® 
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‘ Over to you. There's the fishing at Oldcourt, 








very bad this evening, so 1 ought to heve it 
at once. Michsel says, you sald you'd rather 
not be his wife, and | want toknow if you'd 
rather not-now, or if you've changed your 
mind about it.” | an 

“Harry, no more of this, or I shall go 
peck to Olgcourt,” said the quict, calm 
qoice, not quist or calm now. 

“He i too young to know all he ie say- 
ing ; forgive him,” he added. 

“Ob, Michael, don't be angry with me; 
but indeed she's quite crimson, and the 


jest ask ber yourself, you would see. Desr 
Michael, you know I shall never live to be 4 
man; and efter I've got thimmer and thin- 
per, and weaker ard weaker, you'll heve no 
one to take any care of you, and I feel s0 
guse Katie would like it now, though she 


sPi tae 
SEE: 
cane 
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said : i 
“ Katherine,” and that was all; and she 
did not answer at first, only he felt her turn 
from Harry’s couch more towafds him, and 
then she eaid, softly— 

“Can't yeu see me the least -bit, Mi- 
chael ?” 

And he said, . 

“No, Katherine; I would give all I have 
in the world to look im your face now, dar- 


And then Harry said— ; 

“Yl tell you, Michael, what she loks like, 
and don’t give Oldcourt and Frisky and all 
away for nothing but that. She’s not sored 
as she was, but she’s crying. Oh, now slie’s 
hid her face, and I can’t tell you what she’s 
like,” 

She had hidden her face, but it was hid- 
den on Michael Lee’s other hand, and he 
felt her hot tears on it, and he said— 

“Katherine, if you stay one moment 
longer, I shall believe what Harry told 
me.” 

She did not move. He stroked the bright, 
glossy hair, and then passed bis arm round 
her and drew her closer to him, and said 
something in such a whisper that Harry 
could not hear; and Harry rubbed his hands 
and said— 

“Hurrah! I suppose I'd better take my 
medicine now, for I believe Katie's quite 
forgotten it.” 

So she rose and gave it him with one 
hand, for Michael had the other; and Harry 
drank it, made a face, and said— 

“TI shan’t be satisfied till you have put 
your arms round his neck and told him you 
are very sorry for ever having said you 
would not like it; it was such a shame!” 

So she knelt down again, and did put her 
arms round his neck (not Harry’s,) and said 
something, too, which Harry could not 
hear; and Michael Lee stretched out one 
arm to Harry, and with the other gathered 
her up quite close to him, and said— 

“I pray God you may never repent, my 
Katherine. And Harry, m} boy, you can 
see her face, and I cannot, as you said just 
now; and if ever you see her cry, or look 
unhappy, I trust to you to tell me and help 
me to find it out. Darling, if ever woman 
was loved, you are, my Katherine; for now, 
with this black sheet before me, which 
makes even your dear face as dark as night, 
I would not give you up, even to see the 
blessed light of Heaven and the green earth 


“ Michael, I wish I could make my eyes 
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THE INVOCATION. 


BY KINGSWOOD CLARE. 


Kiss me undér the starlit sky! 

Mone are abroad but thou and I; 

The birds are sleeping, the air is still, 

Only our whispers the young buds thrill. 
We can see, not feel, the gossamer threads, 
We guess at the rose by the sweets it sheds; 
The lenre) rusties as we pacs by; 

Kiss me under the stariit sky! 


Kies me under the clematis bough | 

Mone are abroad to see us now ; 

Dearly I love each graceful spray, 

For it valls back thoughts of the happy day 

When first I saw thee, so gay and fair, 

With its pale stare wreathed in thy clustering 
halr. 

‘The blossoms fall on my fevered brow— 

Kiss me under the clematis bough ! 


i 


Kies me under the greenhouse eaves! 

There’s a faint, rich smell from the stified 
leaves ; 

Little care I for the brilliant bloom 

That must waste its giow in a crystal tomb ; 

Give me an English girl for wife, 

Not too high for this dally life, ‘ 

Whom a kind word gladdens, a harsh one 
grieves; 

Kiss me under the greenhouse eaves! 


Kies me again at the threshold floor |! 

We.enter the world at this open door; 

Friends will come round thee and claim thy 
smile, 

And I must share thy deer looks awhile; 

Would that the day were already come 

When I should carry my‘young bride home! 

Then we shal) enter to part no more; 

Kiss me, love, at the threshold floor! — 


ELEANOR’S VICTORY. 


By tre Avrion or “Avrora FLorn,” 
“Lapy Aupter’s Szonert,” &c. 


CHAPTER XXV. 





ACCEPTRD. 

When a man sets his happiness in the ba- 
lance, he is apt to be contented with a very 
slight turning of the scale. He is not likely 
to be critical as to the wording of the ver- 
dict which gives him the prize he has asked 


for. 

Mr. Gilbert Monckton had no contempti- 
ble opinion of his own judgment and de 
liberation, his perceptive facultiesand powers 
of reasoning; but as blindly as Macbeth ac- 
cepted the promises of the .oracular voices 
in the witches’ cave, so did this grave and 
eminent lawyer receive those few cold 
words in which Eleanor Vane consented to 
be his wife. 

Not that he refrained from reflecting upon 
the girl’s manner of accepting his offer. He 
did not reflect upon it; and proved to him- 
self, by unerring logic, that she could scarcely 
have spoken in any other way. There were 
a thousand reasons why she should have 
employed those very words, and pronounced. 
them in that very tone. Maidenly modesty, 
innocent surprise, inexperience, girlish ti- 
midity:—he ran over a whole catalogue of 
causes, naming every possible cause, save 
one, and that one was the thing he had 
most dreaded—indifference, or even repug- 
nance to himself. He looked into her face. 
His professional career had given him the 
faculty of putting together the evidences of 
smiles and frowns, involuntary contractions 
of the eyebrows, scarcely perceptible com- 
pressions of the lips, every tone and semi- 
tone in the facial diapason. He looked at 
Eleanor Vane’s face, and said to himself: 

“ This girl cannot be mercenary. She is as 
pure as an angel; as unselfish as Jephtha’s 
daughter ; as brave as J adith, or Joan of Arc. 
Bhe cannot be anything but a good wife. 
The man who wins her bas reason to thank 
God for His bounty.” 

It was with such thoughts as these that 
the lawyer received the feminine decision 





splendid fishing, and you'll never be able to 
fish without them, I would, if I could, | 
Michael, for all my happiest days you've | 
me. And as to Katie, hope you'll , 
much better Simpson; and if | 
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her own fault, that’s , 
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which was to inflaence his future life. Ile 
bent over the girl’s fair head—taill as she 
was, her face was only on a level with Gil- 
bert Monckton’s shoulder—and pressed his 
lips to her forehead, solemnly, aimost as if 
setting a seal upon his own. 

“My darling,” he said, in a low voice, 
“my carling, you have made me very 
happy; I dare not tell you hew much I love 
you. I struggled against my love, Eleanor. 


Lonce meant to have kept the secret till I | 
when he gets old !— | went down to my grave. 1 think I could | powerless even to think. 


have kept silence so long ss you remained 
people whom I could trust, happy in the 


out into the world, my courage failed. I 











She thonght this, and the words trembled 
on her lips; but in the next moment the 
image of her father arose angry and re 
proachful, as if to say to her, “ Have you so 
little memory of my wrongs and my sor- 
rows that you can shrink from apy means 
of avenging me?” 

This idea banished every other considera- 
tion. 

“[ will keep my promise first, and do my 
duty to Gilbert Monckton afterwards,” 
thought Eleanor. “It will be casy to be s 
good wife to him. I used to like him very 
much.” 

She recalled the old days in which she 
had sat a little way apart from the lawyer 
and his ward, envying Laura Mason her ap- 
parent influence over Mr. Monckton; and 
for a moment a faint thrill of pleasure and 
triumph vibrated through her veiné as she 
remembered that henceforth her claim upon 
him would be higher than that of any other 
living creature, Te would be her owa— 
her lover, her husband—adviser, friend, in- 
structor; everything in the wide world to 
her.” 

“Oh, let me avenge my father’s cruel 
death,” she thought, “and then I may be s 
good and happy wife.” 

Mr. Monckton could heve stood for ever 
by the side of his betrothed wife in the 
sunny window looking out upon the mews. 
The prospect of a few stable doors, lounging 
grooms smoking and drinking in the inter- 
vals of their labor, scantily draperied wo- 
men hanging out newly-washed linen, and 
making as it were triumphal arches of wet 
garments across the narrow thoroughfare, 
the children playing hopscotch, or called 
away from that absorbing diversion to fetch 
damp steaming quartern loaves and jugs of 
beer for their elders—all these things were 
beautiful in the eyes of the owner of Toll- 
dale Priory. An overplus of that sunshine 
which filled his breast glorified these com- 
mon objects, and Mr. Monckton gazed upon 
the angular proportions of the bony Roman- 
nosed horses, the classic outlines of decrepit 
Hansom cabs, and all the other objects pe- 
culiar to the neighborhood of the Pilasters, 
with such a radiance of contentment and 
delight upon bis face as might have induced 
the observer, looking at his face and nv/ at 
the prospect, to believe that the bay of 
Naples was spread out In purple splendor 
under the open window of Miss Vane’s sit- 
ting-room. ; 

Bignora Picirijlo returned from her day's 
labors, and found the lawyer thus absorbed; 
but he understood directiy who she was, 
and greeted ber with a cordiality that very 
much astonished the music-mistreas, Elea- 
nor Vane slipped out of the room while Mr. 
Monckton was ¢xplaining himself to tue 
Signora. She was only too glad to get away 
from the man to whom she had #0 rashly 
bound herself. She went to the glass to 
brush her hair away from her hot forelead, 





and then threw herself on the bed, prostra- 
ted by all the excitement she bad undergone, 


“} almost wiah I could lie here for ever,” 


| Within my reach, protected and sheltered by | she thought; “it seems so like peace to lie 


still and leave off thinking.” Ler youth 


| bright years of your innocent girlhood. But | had held out bravely agsinst the burdens 
she had pat npon her strength and spirits, 
but the young energies had given way at 
' wanted to give you my love as a shield and last, and she fell into a heavy dreamiess 
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But little by little Eliza Picirillo overcame 
this determination. She explained to the 
passionate girl that if her marriage was to 
be legally unassailable, she must be married 
in her true name. She explained this; and 
she said a great deal about the moral wrong 
which would be done {f Eieanoi persisted in 
deceiving her future husband. 

The marriage was pushed on with terrible 
haste, as it seemed to Richard Thornton and 
the Bignora; but even the brief delay that 
occurred between Gilbert Monckton's decla- 
ration of his love and the day fixed for the 
wedding was almost intolerable to Eleanor. 
The all-important step which was to make 
her the lawycr’s wife seemed nothing to her. 
She ignored this great crisis of her life alto- 
gether, in her desire to return to Hazlewood, 
to discover and denounce Launcelot Dar- 
rell’s treachery before Maurice de Crespig- 
ny’s death. 

There were preparations to be made, and 
a trousseau to be provided. It was a very 
simple troussean, fitted for the bride of some 
young curate with seventy pounds a year, 
than for the lady who was to be mistress of 
Tolldale Priory. Eleanor took no Interest 
in the pretty girlish dresses, pale and deli- 
cate in color, simple and Inexpensive in tex- 
ture and fashion, which the Signora chose 
for her protegee. There wasa settlement to 
be drawn up also; for Gilbert Monckton In- 
risted upon treating his betrothed as gene- 
rously as if she had been a woman of dis- 
tinction, with an aristocratic father to bar- 
gain and diplomatise for her welfare; but 
Fleanor was as indifferent to the setilement 
as about the troussean, and could scarcely 
be made to understand that, on and after her 
wedding-day, she wou!d be the exclusive pos 

sessor Of a wmall landed estate worth three 
hundred a year. 

Once, and once only, she thanked Gilbert 
Monckton for his generosity; and this was 
when, for the first time, the thoucht flashed 
into ber mind, that this three hundred a 
year, to which she was #0 indifferent, would 
enable her to place Eliza Picirillo in @ posi- 
tion of independence. 

“Dear Bignora,” she cried, “you shall 
never work after I am married. Flow good 
it is of you to pite me this money, Mr. 


Monckton,” she added, her eyes filling with 
sudden tears; “I will try to deserve your 
goodness, I will, indeed.” 

It was upon the evening on which Elea 
nor epoke these few grateful and carnest 
words to her betrothed husband, that the 


revelation of her secret was made. 

‘IT am going w Doctors’ Commons to 
morrow morning, Siguora,” the lawyer said, 
as he rose to jeave the litle eiltting-room,— 
he had spent bis evenings in the Pilasters 
during his brief courtship, perfectly at home, 
and unspeakably happy in that shabby and 


termined that our marriage is to take pigce 
at &t. George’s, Bloomsbury. A very quiet 
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ner. 
“ Not tell Mr. de Orespigny, or Mra. Dar- 
rell?” he sald, “of course not, my dear. 
Why should I tell them anything which 
concerns you, and that you wish me to keep 
from them f” 

“ You promise, then ?” 

“Most certainly.” 

“You give me your solemn promise that 
you will not tell Mr, de Crespigny, or any 
member of bis family, the secret which I am 
gving to confide to you; under no circum- 


“Why, Nelly,” cried Mr. Monckton, “you 
are as serious as if you were administering 
some terrible oath to the neophyte in a poll- 
tical society. I shall not break my promise, 
my dear, believe me. My profession has 
accustomed me to keeping secrete. What 
is it, Eleanor; what is this tremendous mys- 
tery?” 

Miss Vane lifted her eyes and looked 
full in her lover's face, upon the watch for 
any change of expression that might indi- 
cate displeasure or contempt. She was 
very fearful of losing the lawyer's confi- 
dence and esteem. 

“When I went to Hazlewood,” she sald, 
“T went in a false name, not at my own 
wish, but to please my sister, who did not 
want Mrs. Darrell to know that any mem- 
ber of her family could be in a dependent 
position. My name is not Vincent. I am 
Elefnor Vane, the daughter of Mr, de Cres- 
pigny's old friend.” 

Gilbert Monckton’s astonishment was un- 
bounded, Tle had heard George Vane's 
history from Mra. Darrell, but he had 
never heard of the birth of the old man's 
youngest daughter 

“Eleanor Vane,” he said, “then Mra. 
Bannister is your sister.” 

“She is my half-sister, and it was at 
her wish that I went to Hazlewood under 
a false name, You are not angry with me 
for having done so, are you?” 

“Angry with you? No, my dear, the 
deception was harmless enough; though it 
was a piece of foolish pride upon your 


sister's part. My Elearor was in no way 
degraded by having to turn her saccom- 
plishinents to use and profit, My poor, 
self reliant girl,” he added, tenderly, “ going 


out into the world with a secret to keep 
But why do you wish this secret to be stil! 
preserved, Eleanor; you are not ashamed 
of your father’s name?” 

“ Ashamed of his name? Ob, no, no!” 
“Why keep your real name 4 secret, 
then ”” 

“Tecan't tell yon why. But you'll keep 
your promise, You are too henorable w 
break your promise.” 

Mr. Moackton looked wonderingly at tue 
girl's carnest face. 

“No, my dear, | won't break my pro- 
“But 1 can’t understand 
How- 


mise,” he said. 
your anxiety for this concealment. 


pealing look from Miss Vane; “ your name 








| 


tion your right to that name.” 


The lawyer put his lips to the girl's fore- 
Bohemian colony. “ Eleanor and I nayede- | head, and bade her good-night upon the | donation he had just received—under the 


threshold of the shoemaker’s door. 


He was going away, when the Bignors ‘ 









Berkshire people will be 
cnn hehe. me rene with tack to Toll 


4m IneIDpE 


ive 


Wt 


ui 





somewhat serious and Indeed awful nature ; 
perhaps {t was now for the first time that 
she began to think sbe bad committed « sin 
In gccepting Gilbert Moackton's love so 
lightly. 

“If he knew that I did not promise to 
marry Lim because I loved him, but because 
I wanted to get back to Hazlewood,” she 
thought 

But presently the grave shadows passed 
away from her face, and a faint blush rose 
to her cheek and brow. 

“T will love him by-and-by, when I have 
avenged my father's death,” she thought. 

Some such thought as this was in her 
mind when she took her place beside Gil- 
bert Monckton at the altar. 

The autumn sunshine streamed in upon 
them through the great windows of the 
church, and wrapped them in yellow light, 
like the figures of Joseph and Mary in an 
old picture, The bride and bridegroom 
looked very handsome standing side by 
side in this yellow sunshine, Gilbert Monek- 
ton's twenty years’ seniority only dignified 
and exalted him, investing the holy mar- 
riage promise of love and protection with 
& greater solemnity than it could have bad 
when spoken by « stripling of one or two 
and twenty. 

Everything seemed auspicious upon this 
wedding morning. The lawyer's partners 
were in the highest spirits, tha beadle and 
pew opener were cieyated by the idea of 
prospective donations, The Bignora wept 
quietly while the marriage service was 
being read, picturing to herself her nephew 
tichard, smoking and drinking desperately 
in bis desolate painting-room; but when 
the ceremony was aver the good mausic-mis- 
tress dried her tears, banishing all traces of 
sorrow before she kissed and complimented 
| the bride. 
| “You are to come and see us at the 
| l’riory, dear Sigvora,” Eleanor said, as she 





clang sbout her friend before leaving the 
| vestry; “Gilbert says so, you know.” 


Iler voice faltered a little, and she glanced 


ever, we will say nothing more about i, shyly at ber husband as she spoke of hi 
Neily,” he added, as if in reply to sn ap 


by his Christian name. It seemed as if she 


; had no right to allude so familiarly to Mr. 
will be Monckton when you go back 0) yonckton, of Tolldale Priory, And pre- 
Berkshire; and nobody will dare to ques-' sently Eliza Picirillo stood alone—or at- 


tended only by the beadie, obsequiously at- 
tentive in proportion to the Mberality of the 


portico of the Bloomabury chureb, watching 


“God Sicss you, my own darling!” he| the lawyer's carriage drive away towards 


wedding. My two partners, yourself, and | said, in a very low voice, “and preserve our | the Great Northern railway station, Mr. 
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some very = 
by saying GANT 
90, we are not tndisposed upoe first 
love as & sort of preparstory school for the 
matrimonial college. Bat we would not 3 
op there, nor lim't to this its scope end in- | bie for sober experience and bard facts to | Leslie, R A, at the imposing 
ficewcr. Rather we almost reverence it, as | sweep awey or to transfirm. Aguin we re- | the coronation of the Queen in TH 
inet which gives tone and warmth to the | pent that we think no ill of this type of wo-| Abbey. He then velated to me the fille. “nT 
outect of life; lighting up the heart with | men; if they were not in the main guflelem, | ing incident, which, I think, may | er 
charity, and so fitting it to go forth into the | they could not fulfill the part they do; we | sald to have been the Great act of her draw. 
cold, hard world before i. It is well that | even go beyond thie—yes, seriously, we |“ When her ptedocemor, Williem IV., dum. march 
| the ad's nature should ftret feel thelofieance | hovor them ; if thelr sphere has not all the | s mesenger was immediately despatched by | °° > 
aa ee of the principle of love; distrust and craft, | dignity of the matron's, tt ts one of very dis | bie Queen (then become, by his death, Quase ent Pt 
pew 7 ve — pe** | coldness and ill will press about ft soon | interested usefulness ; if they are not in will, | Dowager,) to Victoria, apprising her “Th 
over with a notice which = cep enough. Let it first have a glimpee of at | and consciously, self sacrificed to the work, | event. See taumediaisy called Ser pape, —- 
ne a least the dream of what is noble, and besu-| they are so in deed. Very little reward | and indited w letter of condolence'te te . 
op nam without exacting too earions » o8st | uel, und pure, before 1 has to face the re-| does ik bring them beyond the happiness | widow. Folding tt,sbe directed Teme | Tau: 
OTN ee, Rin and | ality of beseness, and degradation, and de which is inseparable from the experience | Qoeen of Eagiand.’ Her maid of jar hea 
honey: verre a oineivanaiieaeess formity. Sarely it will them the lees easily | of some very guileless emotions, and the | sttendance, noticing the tmecription, had see 
a ae es aay peer yeu become itfidel as to the existence of good. | barren, though real satisfaction of hey-| ‘Your Majesty, you are the Queen of ry 
to Tolldale boa sn a yday pe es It would be « curious task to trace the| ing been the object of some very pure, land.’ ‘ Yea,’ she replied, ‘ but thewiteusd pm 
walked w the p lie very first loves of great men. Who will write a | and, for the time, very deep affection; the | Queen is mot to be reminded of that helfing te 
low orange —— pee See book sbout them? Let bim bring to the| leds, for whom they have done so much, | by me.’” 108 rt 
phy. The which you aw th eee work a pure heart and a gentle nature—one | will rarely appreciate or even recognize it tar If.we had & choice bet “a pp unus 
every Dow ie tn cae deeatin he apt to discern little half-concesied loveliness | They will look beck upon this ase lsat and | _ F& Muve had | ands ede that it 
at hie com- Neg Bacay as vot | of soul A woman could not do it She| pleasant episode of boyhood; perhaps, at _ a & bad tom, people 
glance was ume «© personal would, indeed, be quick to sppreciate nice- | times, they will be conscious of s little un- | P* rn aad take we _—t- 
—— “displ oh ie oe ties of feeling and emotion, but she would | easy feeling of wishing—they hardly know | £004 temper, we jo the latter et — 
ae nn wate ny | ot gray te stot lov not wa] why—thet Mary, or Jan, ce Kain wee "506 0r We re 6 Meebel Gan weasel Sa 
than she had looked since the day after her tise, Yeu, deur air, if you be human, very | Woman what it isto sman, How of the| married, but that te all. Nor do we sur- pon cnrenee ne rae “The 
| Visit to the shipbroker's office. The quist much else. Of course we are assuming thet first loves of the giante—of the men of iron | mise that the girl philosophises about it sehd aout aah bona et 
Od ES ag el drape prnes you did mot marry your first love; if you | Will and unflinching nerve—of the cold, cri- | much more deeply ; if, after all, she marries, Lesetness @a © eueeheemeeenn whea P 
Muachion bad his bride had given did thet, you are an exceptional, and, not | ical men of intellect—of thove whose only | she will only sometimes think over the old | 14" a.4 much as men love com of the w 
her ample opportunity of broo:ting on the improbably,s diseppointed man, with whom | *fter love was science, or state-craft, or | days pleasantly, and smile sagely to remem- sad host pant of thas Sits lar ld 
ene ides of ber life. Had he plunged her werhave aething more 10 40, "To another | POLY, OF war:—or of the gentle, shy, yet | ber what sily children they two were; and | Stester Me ree eee Eten of 
. into 0 vortex of gayety, it le possible that we say: To her you owe & very essential | 2Oble natures whose inner life was the only | if chronic spinsterhood come upon her, we | N° 40 | 80, girls . =a 
‘ ahe might have been true to that deep part of your education aad development. one which they truly lived? Then the poor cannot expect more than that she should | 1 wry you can bring @ due was thr 
pooted purpose which she had so long Who was it that tided you ovar the horrible | ¢*Ting ones, the bad plotting ones, the dark-| not grow querulous and ill-natured when i iotieenenecieation al “wilt rememt 
mureed in her breast; but, on the other period of hobbydehoyhood, and Janded you | dealing ones, did they once come pure to she looks back from winter-tide upon those ee on ree By 
head, there would have been some hope homme fait? Who expanded and trained ali | Worship purity, or did they soll and taint | days of spring, whose summer and sutamm| |. wail or siwentures which 





your schoolboy notions of gentlemanly bear. | even those bright paths with their il? 
ing and honorable feeling? Who developed| But we promised that you should not 
those delicate perceptions of fitness, those | have to put on too grave a face if you would 
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Yet our impression remains the same— let 
that hers has not been the most unworthy in heads, and which are part ‘et 
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that for-over-recurring train of thought Uittle niceties of appreciation, which, as «| listen; let us laugh then, only let it not be | Phase of woman's work. J. : 
which separeted ber from ber husband ss arhee tos tens onl Ge Ue dent be cynically. Ton call net ttliaaiothe peut mrt genetinne Gang atm ca 
eGectwally os f an cosan had rolled between without? Assuredly your mother laid the| fur he is in earnest, and nothing that is LAST WORDS. remembrance, and lodge extensively,at thi f°." 
7. foundation of them, and let us hope that/ honest and earnest is truly ridiculous, It} 5; - “*Th 
“ of ber father's death, and of that hundred | your wite reaps the fruits of them; but your | must be confessed thet he is gauche; but tegen al > a re aan 
pounds which hed been won from him on first love was the sun that expanded and | then, a while ago, he had not even awoke And she, “Tis dark; where is he-where? Of all the * dy 
the aight of bis culeida, s gave them an impulse. to the self-consciousness which is as yet| 1 fain would smooth his wavy hair.” a a Vv mea ga neal : 

No,” thought Mr. Monckton, “she can-/ ‘Those rhymes you used to write were | his stumbling-block, but which will before} “Oh, leave me not, my child,” he said; or Ang—ata eaO . 

pot be mercenary. That bright, impulsive | very gheurd, unless fur the purpose which | long give place to modest self respect. To| And sbe, “I know, when I am dead, creel Percy Oute (persconte). vai The aj 
creature could never be guilty of any delive | they fuifilled; they had no pretensions to| you he may appear insufferably stupid, be-| You'll let him for a little space ee every loy 
rate meanness,—and what could be ® Wore | be poetry, except as between you and her; | cause he is wholly absorbed in himself and} Gaze on my still and shrouded face.” PROSPECTUS FOR 1868. — but few 
meanness than that of the woman who could | but hed you ever before, have you ever| her; but then he was before incapable of| “Child, he is here,” the father said. their mor 
Her feeble arms she open spread, , the state 


marry 8 man out of sordid and mercenary 
motives, beguiling bim by a simulated 
tiop, and thereby compassing her own ad- 
vancement 

“If T bave won her heart, in its untainted 


ance, done so much with equal singleness | being absorbed in anything, he had hardly 
of motive—have you ever felt devotion as| known « feeling so deep that half an hour 
real and as disinterested before or since? | among his comrades would not have suf- 
Perhaps you have—bot has it been quite as | Sced td efface it, Nor are the time and 
fresh and unspotted? It may have beeu | energy all wasted. He is insensibly gaining 


Her lips to his she strove to press, 


“Forget the wer wie, reve! SATURDAY EVENING POSE, n= 


To be his wife wilt thou not live?” needed i 







































freshness,” thought Gilbert Monckton, “I more vigorous and mature, it may have been | tact and manner which po amount of study “I do forgive, and biess,” she said. The Publishers of THE POST take pleasure te happy to 
must be content, though thet girlish heart | «uit ag worthy, but has it been on the whole | Or exertion could procure him; and, if sbe Her eyelids Suttered, she was dead | announcing that their literary arrangements fer that spec 
may seem cold, She will love me better quite as beautiful ? be what true Eaglish maidens are wont to whey erty hong ly the coming year are of a character to panes 
by-and-by. Bhe will learn to confide in me; This, however, bas all passed away—not be, he will not dare to come before her a Sassen a oe them in promising « feast of good things power to 
she will learn to sympathize with me.” 80 ite mark upon the character. You must | faineant ; be will dream, but he will work TNGEWOOD WYARE. | their thousands of readers. Among the king prog 
By such arguments as these Mr. Monck-| »» the betier for having once tasted what | too, and perhaps, as they say i is with the : (a7 The Sicilians, even to this day, have | butors to THE POST we may now mendlon @& might spr 
ton endeavored to satisfy himeelf, and some | was truly good; the more refined, for hay- | somnambulista, he will work harder in his / * *ngular marriage custom. As soon as the following distinguished suthors :— To-nig 
ceremony is over two of the attendants are within h 


times, indeed, succeeded in doing so,—that 
his young wife's absent and thoughtful man- 
ner was @ matter of course; the thoughtful- 
ness of a girl unused to her new position, 
and perhaps a littlc bewildered by ites 
strangeness, But on the morning of the Ist 


ing once been pervaded by an influence so | dreams than when the awakening comes; 
refining ;--more delicate in your perceptions | the love throws a halo round the toil, and 
of what causes pain avd pleasure to others, | turns dradgery into a triumph. 

for having once had your own suscepti-| Io other ways she will be his good angel. 
bilities so healthily exercised, all unseared, | With her be will not fear the bugbear of 
as they then were, by contact with the | ridicule for an honest sense of religion. She 


ready to cram 8 spoonful of honey into the} MRS. HENRY WOOD, spared th 
mouths of the bride and bridegroom, pro- : , ” 

nouncing it emblematical of their leve and | “™*Or Of ghey mel mee — firet born 
union. This may bave been the origin of 


Ge heney-mare. MARION HARLAND, nm 
tm” Apvice Wortn Fo.iiowine.—One 















bagan to be jealous of his bride, thereby fos 
tering for himecif a nest of scorpions, or « 
very quarry of young vultures, which were 











henesferth to make thelr mesle off his en of October, Gilbert Monckton perceived & | world, Verily those hours were not wasted, | will help him not to be ashamed to be re- Author of “Aton=,” “Tux Hippmm: that 

be =| it wae not the ferocious or Othello- | Change in Kleanor's manner, and on that! Look back now, and try whether you van- | Veréut, and that requires no little courage | of our exchanges gives the following advice, Pree” “Mean” Ge. | a 

like jealousy. The green-eyed monstér did | Morning the demon familiar took up & per | pot recollect having been conscious, with a | in youth, There are very few lads who, | Which is worth considering : aay" SSEmnNN “. _ 

mot appear under his more rugged and un- | ™aneut station upon the lawyer's shoulder. | sort of wonder, of the change that was being | With the eyes of their companions upon} “If anybody is dissatisfied with Federal AND oo 

civilized form, finding a vent for his pessions| Mra Monckton was no longer grave and | wrought in you. Can you net remember | ‘hem, will dere simply and humbly to koeel | money, let him go South and get Confede- . our sons & 
listless, A feverish impatience, a sudden down and take a real part in an act of reli-| rate money. Jf anybody is dissatisfied with} VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND, sad faces 











your own surprise and delight at the new ra! 
United States taxes, let him go South and speed 

pay Southern taxes. If anybody is dissatis Paraer hose Domestic Sketches are so gresily nt pee t 
od repay 


fied with the United States enrollment, let 
him go South and enjoy the benefits of the} pu.) the coming year THE POST will _— If o 


flow of high spirita, seomed to have taken 
possession of her. 

“You observe,” whispered the familiar 
spirit, as Mr. Monckton sat opposite his wife 


and wonderously -cx panded conception you gious worship. Yet by her side it is done 


suddenly gained of so much that was fresh, | fenkly and naturally enough; and some- 
and beautiful, and noble? how the higher blends with the human love 


Looking philosophically at all thig, we | —®2 iseffavle link seems to join this on 









sage. In otber words, Gilbert 
































Monckton, feeling disappointed at the re | 9 * compartment of the express train that] shal] almost be inclined to theorize upoa | e®rth to that in heaven—the poetry of the | Soutbern conscription.” endeavor to maintain ite high reputation for 

wah of bis marriage, set himeclf to reason | W* to take them to London, en rowte for | « caiflove,” as being a provision of dens one worship strangely mingles with that of/ {% The introduction of the new silk | CHOICE STORIES, SKETCHES and POETRY. — 

upon the fact, and was for ever torturing Berkshire, “ you observe giow in her] gor perfecting the development of one, and the other, and testifies that both are pure, | moth into Europe bids fair to be of great im- | Special Departments shall also be aa er of « 

himecif with silent arguments and mute | Checks, the brightness of her eyes, You raw haps (but that we leave to feminine ex- | *2d—dare we say it !—in essence one. portance. It is reported that the almost in- | heretofore to AGRICULTURE, WIT burnt 
_ . credible quantity of one hundred millions of | HUMOR, RECEIPTS, NEWS, MARKETS, 40, heart must 


her turn pale the other day when she men 
tioned Launcelot Darrell's name. You know 
what the young man's mother tol! you. 


perience) both of the sex, It is not every girl that is fitted to be and 
We know that marriages which spring | to do all thia. There are hundreds of well- 
out of these first loves are rarely happy; | looking youug women who have never been 


guish, befo 


trees are now planted in France for the sus- 
tenance of the caterpillar. TERMS: CASH IN ADVANCE, maar Say 



































.| You can do the commonest sum in logical | we know, too, that in those cases where | first loves. Well, let them console themselves, tH The soldiers want the ladies to send 1 copy, one year . 2 2 $2.00 
arithmetic, I suppose. You cau put two] the maa seems to have lived through bis | they will perbaps the sooner be wives, for| ‘em “comfort bags”—little bags four by | 4 copies, one year, - : . 6.00 
and two together, Your wify has bee® | youth without a love, the married life is] the qualifications of the wife and the ladye- | %* inches, containing needles, pins, yarn,| 8 copies, one year, (and one to the 
wearied to death of the North, and the sea,/ ofion as sorry a venture. Woul. it them] love are by no means identical, There are | Dattons, and small packages of tea, ginger, getter-up of the club,) . bad We hav 
and the sands, and you. She is in high |». ¢,, wrong to say, that ia the furmer case, | girle who have served to train the aspira and sugar. Comfort the soldiers, by all | 20 copies, oné year, (and one to the slings, wit 
spirits to-day, and it is very easy to account| the mischief has arisen from the perversion | tions, and to form the characters, of balf-a- | ™eens, girls, and pat in an encouraging getter-up of the club, - mM king them 
fur the change in ber manner. She is glad| o¢ what should have been « preparatory | dozen young men in succession, who will letter while you are about it— Portland nd “They s 
-| © go beck to Berkshiro—she is glad to AO] training, and in the latier from that train- yet probably die old maida. But, if it be so, | 7™#»ecript. A SPLENDID PREMIUM. derside of 









tw They have « novel way of dealing) wo WANTS ASEWING MACHINE! [| hand, and; 
with pickpockets, gamblers and rumeellers To any one sending thirty subscriptions andl nished witl 
in the Army of the Potomac. When caught $60, we will give one of Wheeler & Wilson tide, long ¢ 
pursuing their avocations they are respec- | celebrated Sewing Machines, such as they sell or shoulder. 
tively labelled, and compelled to stand upon | 945 ~The machine wil) be selected new ot the number of | 
barrels at Acquia Creek, where all going to | manufactory in New York, boxed, and forwat is that it a 
and from the army can look at them. ed free of cost, with the exception of freight. commoda'i 

tay “As Comar as Mup."—Tte Attor-| In procuring thesubecribers for this Premia™, and in diff 
ney of the Internal Revenue Bareau re- | we of course prefer thet the 80 subscribe! for by the f 
cetves many curious letters, and is asked al] | should be procured independently of each other, 


sorts of uestions concerning at the regular terms of $2,00 for each subscribet. 
ate er Where this cannot be done, the subscribers BT letter from 


aad rates. the 
One of them russ thus: “My two boys pL sae fap a = ie oi 8 
sel] essences; are they drugs? And, if so, person desiring the machine. The su 
must I put stamps on them !” may be obtained at different Post-offices. To those nc 


beck there, because ahe will se Lawncelot | ing neyor having been gone through? The | they would not have been useless members 
Darveli fact ia, that the youth needs to undergo a | of the social system. Some girls rvem never 
Mr. Monckton, with a cambric handker- variety of moulding and polishing pro-| to have a lover but of this class; they will 
chief thrown over us face, kept a covert ceases; sundry sharp angles have to be | begin at thirteen and go on to thirty-five, al- 
watch upon his wile from betwoen its art: | rounded off—here a conceit and there an | ways with some youth under their training. 
fally-adjusted folds, and erjoyed such Con-| sheurdity bas to be pared awey—this or | We think no worse of them for it; there is 
Verse as this with the spirit he had coseu | 1445 latemt poimt of character bas to be very liule guile about them. Tocy are dis 
for bis compenioa. (TO BE CONTINUED.) | brought out or strengthened. And all Unis | tinct from the race of mere flirts or coquettes; 
must be done while the creature's ways and are a much more estimable, though 

a” They have » cheerful horse railroad | rendencies are in « plasic stat, Mirman nf brillinut set of Insses Your trained 
at Hartford, One terminus is at the State] +24 knots have formed themselves im his | belles will have nothing to say to over- 
Prison and the other at the Cemetery. One| character, while be ie still diffident, and still | grown boys, nor do the lads much affect 
would prefer to be « way passenger rether | sensitive about feminine criticism. If be had | them; they seldom chocee a girl of deep'y- 
than « through passenger. been left to hime If at this critical period, im | marked character, almost never one of the 
ta An officer and a lawyer were talking | vain thereafier may the poor wife toll to | strong minded type Taney rather cling to 


ton the solicitor, who had drawn ups. many 
marriage settlements, been concerned in 80 
many divorces, and assisted at eo mapy ma 
trimonial bargains, whose sordid motives 
‘Were as undiaguised as in any sale of cattle 
twamsacted in the purlieus of Smithfield? 
Who should know better than be, that beau 
fal and innocent girls every day bartered 
their besuty and innocence fur certain con- 



































































































of a disastrous battle, the former was la-| straighten out, and smooth, and polish, all} one of a gentle and somewhat lympbatic| Another letter inquires: “Are newsboys| Every person collecting names for the Sows or contrit 

menting the number of brave soldiers whe | that is gnarle}, and rough, and uneven in | temperament, sufficiently romantic, but ro- | ¥2° sell papers peddiers? Must we get s Machine Premium, should send the names #2 Soldiers’ 

my love and my truth | fell on the occasion; when the lawyer ob-| his ways Even worse off is the luckless | mantic, so to speak, in a vague and unprac- license before we can sel] them ?” the money as fast as obtained, so that these PR hn 

and those shall be bers | servod that “those who live by the sword girl who hastily marries an uututored lad in tical @»y; net absolutely bold, boldness jars Another wants to know: “If my wife | ecribers may begin st once to receive thelr 1 aod on 

- must expect to die by the sword” “By al bis first love. A woman will bear to be] with toe refinement of first love; not too | Mires ® doctor who hasa’t any license, have Papers, and not become dissatisied with let of the h 
esi this; and al-| similar rule,” replied the officer, “those | roled, even with a rigid scxptre, but from &| coy, that does not sait its timidity, Her|! got to pay him for it?” delay. When the whole number of names (3 

had made « perms- | who live by the law must expect to die by | sway that is at once wayward and feeble, | owa spring-dreams most not have been laid | {7 Fasmon mm Rrxo-Weanine.—It is ——— wae seen , plone on 

upon this wretched | the law.” potalsnt and overwheening, imperious and | aside; she must Lave a touch of enthusiasm | the prevailing fashion on the Continent for pms te Ae POST sent grat my life to a 

for ever whispering tovidi | ga A missionary, recently in London, | childish, she infallibly revolta. Sne will be-| im ber nature, and a still uoshaken belief in| all married gentleten, as well as ladies, to aadress Was labelle: 

hale ear, fr ever instilling | was riding on the outside of a cab, snd told | gia by playing with it, go on to ridicule it, | the power aud poetry of true love. Sue wear the podest and significant wedding- DEACON & PETERSON, Mr. Atw 

tne driver that be had bora in China, Cabby | then to despise it, and fivally she wi! either | may have secn the last of her teens, and yet | ring, and this is now likely to become gradu- x Co 

of o. 319 Walnut 8, Came to me 

beppy during | wes mock interested, and prompily asked, | break sway from it, or by « coup d'etat | mot have lost all this; it is strange bow long | ally the fashion in Eogland. At the late P. 8.—Editors who the above one ine® any vitality 

She bed growa |“ Are they « civilized like people sboat | subvert It, and install ber own domi:ion in | certain minds re‘ain this tone of fecling — royal marriage, besides the wedding-ring of ioe aoaeed che satastes gutiann nll Weich | bad 
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ee ee its place. eeaitaiee ee It comes to them im their spring-tide, and 
Beptern ter kaow act w render her the more | they preserve its dried semblance when its | was made expremly to be worn by the Prince change, by sending marked of Oe 
and we-| 62° Much Cry and littic Wool—A baby. | wretched. season is long past; they seem in a manner | himself. 7 sao caakikcnan Gav eovemanatsies OO 
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By the following it may be seen bow far 
more than « plain signature a photographic 
portrait would emphasise a threat :— 
“ Bir, . 
“I am informed that in the House 
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© though, dear knows, there's few men 
as coulats bate be epared from their 


© Well, ma'am, I've come to offet myself 
es substitute for him.” 

“a whet?” asked Mra Pitkinston, with 
some excitement 
“I'm willing to take his place,” sald the 


2 Pan tube the place of my husband, you 


hesi just in time to escape having his head 
broken by the bucket 


1 WISH I WAS A PRINTER. 





> (Except money!) 


They get the largest and the best 
Of everything that grows, 
And gets free into circuses, 
And other kind of shows. 
(By giving an equivalent 7) 


The biggest bug will speak to them ; 
Mo matter how they dress, 
A shabby coat ls nothing 
If they own « pristing press. 
(Policy !) 
At Ladies’ fairs they're almost bagged, 
By pretty girle who know 
That they will crack up every thing 
The ladies have to show. 
(Of course.) 


And thus they get a “ blow out” free! 
At every party feed— 
The reason is because they write, 
And other people read. 
(That's so!) 


WEDDING RINGS. 


It appears that Greek sentimentalism first 
gave mystic significance to wedding rings, 
which were made by them of gold—the least 
corruptible of metala—to indicate purity and 
duration, and were frequently tnecribed with 
sentences typical of the same feeling. 

“ May you live long,” 


was engraved on one, publidhed by Caylus; 
“ I give good fortune to the wearer,” 


was another favorite legend. 

In the sixteenth century the custom still 
continued of inscribing a motto or “ posy” 
within the hoop of the ring—often in com- 
moaplace rhyme. Shakspeare alludes in 
contemptuous terms to these effusions in the 
“Merchant of Venice,” where /J'vrtia in- 
quires of (ratiane the reason of his quarrel 
with Nerisea ; and where J/amict, address- 
ing the players, asks: 

“Ts this the prologue or the posy of a ring f” 


Betrothal by means of a ring was cus- 
tomary between lovers about to separate. 
Shakespeare alludes to this in the “Two 
Gentlemen of Verona,” where Julia gives 
Proteus « ring, saying : 





“ Keep you this ring for thy Julia's sake.” 
And he replies : 
“ Well, then, we'll make exchange; bere, take 
you this," 


In its circular continuity the ring was ac- 
cepted asa type of eternity, and hence the 
stability of affection; with the motto: 

“ Constancy and Heaven are round, 
And in this the Emblem's found.” 


Clasped hands was a frequent device : 


“Not Two—bat One, 
Till Life be gone." 


Another design was a band supporting 8 
crowned heart—typical of the married state. 
“ My heart and I 

Until I dye.” 
One of the most complete jingles is the 
following : 


* Desire, 
Like dre, 
Doth still Inspire.” 


One of the most whimsical was used by 
the Bishop of London, in 1753, who had 
been married (Arce times ; on his fourth mar- 
riage he placed as a motto on the ring: 

“If! survive, 
T'l) make them fire.” 


At the period of the Reformation in Eng- 
land the doggerel ceased, and texts of Scrip- 
ture were much used for mottoca. 

About fifty years ago French jewelers in- 
geniously constructed a new style of senti- 
mental ring, in which a motto was formed 
by the arrangement of gems around the 
hoop, the initial letter of the name of each 
stone forming words when combined, as in 
the following examples: 





A methyst. L apis lazuli. 
L apis lazuli, O pal. 

B eryl. V erd antique. 
E merald. E merald. 

R aby. M alachite. 

Topaz. E merald. 

This form’ has, of late years, been very 
generally adopted by the English nobility, 
the one made for the Prince of Wales 
(° sunrise”) being the last we heard of In 
Philadelphia there has recently been a great 
demand for cmeraids, 
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Ciana—“ Don’t you think it rather singular, Tom, your preparing to fight for 
your hearth and home, whilst you have not a wife?” 
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THE THREE RULERS, 


I eaw « Ruler take his stand 

And trample on mighty land; 

Hie iron heel was on their neck, 

His name shone bright through blood and pain, 
His sword flashed back their praise again. 


1 saw another Ruler rise : 

Bis words were noble, good, and wise; 

With calm sceptre of his pen 

He ruled the minds and thoughts of men: 
Bome scoffed, some praised—while many heard, 
Only « few obeyed his word. 


Another Ruler then I saw: 

Love and sweet Pity were his law; 
The greatest and the least had part 
(Yet most the unhappy) in his heart : 
The People, in a mighty band, 

Rose up, and drove him from the land! 


‘Agricultural. 
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WOMAN FARMING. 

A statement in relation to a large amount 
of farm work performed by a family of girls 
in Western New York, within a few years 
past, was not long since pretty generally 
copied by theagricultural press. Aan article 
written by a Mr. J. Talcott, disapproving of 
the course-of these young ladies, has since 
been published in the Rural New- Yorker. 
Ia reply to the objections of this gentleman, 
one of these young ladies has written an 
article which fills about three columns of 
that paper. As a defence of “Woman's 
Right” to share with man the pleasure and 
profit of out-door labor, we have read this 
production with much ivterest; and we 
think our readers generally, whatever may 
be their opinion of woman farming, will 
enjoy the following extracts of an article 
written by a young lady who having literal- 
ly put her hand to the plough, is still able 
to give her reasons for refusing to look back: 

In the first place he [Mr. Talcott] says, 
that “ continued out-door labor, for a woman 
or girl, tends to lower her position in social 
life, not only in the eyes of those who see it, 
but in those who perform.” This | very 
strenuously deny, for I have abundant proof 
to the contrary. I commenced to work on 
the farm when seventeen years of age, and 
have followed it for three years, and prob- 
ably shall some longer, and 1 have never 
known it to have the slightest effect upon 
the minds of any whose frieudship was 
worth the having. He says that “it dege 
nerates the mind, and deforms rather than 
strengthens the body.” Women may grow 
deformed doing housework and taking care 
of children, and men while laboring in the 
counting room, but there is lees excuse for 
it upon the farm than any other occupation 
in Nfe. 

The gentleman refers to barbarous nations 
where women work out doors, and thinks 
their condition far from enviable. I would 
like to Inquire who would have her husband 
or son the level with the males of those na- 
tions? If one comparison is applicable, so 
is the other. 

Our friend thinks that “girls should be 
able to tend their flowers and gardens, ride 
horseback, harness and saddle a horse and 
turn him to pasture, bat when this is done 
the idea of her taking her team and 
into the field to plough for a livelihood fs 
‘oo much of a good thing.” Sure enough, 
it ts shocking, Mr. Talcott. It would do very 
well for her to take hold a little while, just 
Jor fun ; bat she must return to the house 
immediately, before any one happens to see 
her, and go to work st cats and dogs in 
worsted, or some Mra, Grandy wil) raise a 
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verrible hue and cry of “a woman out of 
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her sphere,” “trying to become « maz,” ér 
something else equally ridiculous and non- 
eensical. 


Throughout the whole of the article men- 
tioned, the impression is carried that it is the 
work that degrades; but when it is sifted to 
ite foundation we shal] find, instead, that it 
is ignorance. Auy one, whether male or 
female—whether his occupation is farming 
or anything else—will be coarse, unrefined, 
awkward and vulgar, in proportion to his 
lack of intelligence; and it is worse than 
folly in this age of the world to attribute it 
to anything else, A young lady once came 
some way to york for us. She had heard 
some one speak of the interest there was al- 
ways to be found in all pertaining to an out- 
door life, and sighing for change sought it 
here; but she was not Of a témperament to 
see God in flowers, and hear Him in the 
brooks; aac so, very often that which would 
give us instruction and be of interest for 
days, would call forth the remark from her, 
“Ican see nothing interesting in this;” so 
commonly did she use it, that it almost be- 
came & play-word with us, Nothing was of 
interest to her—a strange plant, tree, or fos- 
sil—because she could see only with her 
temporal eyes. The past, present or future 
was nothing, even when it pertained to the 
beautiful unfolding of Nature's laws. 

At last, Mr. Editor, we find that the grand 
finale of the eloquent epistie under con- 
sideration is simply this:—Women may do 
anything they please in the world that 
amounts to nothing. She may make shirts 
at three cents apicce, take in washing, or do 
housework at fifty cents a week. Man has 

every honest employment and 
left her to cling hereafter to fathers and bro- 
thers for support, or waste her energies in 
striving to catch a husband to perform 
the offica And now that we have spread.) 
open the only door that is not perti- 
naciously closed, there is a terrible breeze 
created on the instant, and somebody has 
raised the frightful bear-in-the-corner of 
masculine women, vulgarity, ignorance, and 
all of the other bug-a-boos that are com- 
monly used to frighten children, with the 
Kpectation that we will run like sheep be- 
re the butcher. But they have only suc- 
ceeded in proving themselves mistaken. We 
have tried both sides of the question and are 
as competent to judge of its efficacy as those 
who stand in the corner and shout their sur- 
mises. 

Mr. Talcott does not object so much to 
woman's doing anything she chooses, pro- 
vided that she turns it to no account, He thinks 
there is no harm in her working on a farm 
if she does it for recreation and pleasure; 
but if she does it for a “ means of gaining a 
livelihood,” it is awful, shocking, outrageous, 
and not to be tolerated. Now, if it is right 
ta do any such thing in “ fun,” it is right to 
do tt in earnest, and for pay; and if it is 
right for a man to work on « farm and draw 
rich inspiration from such hesvenly beauties, 
it is just as right for woman, and if he can 
do it without growing base, so can she, and 
be Just as loveable, just as good, and watch- 
ful, and kind; and as she grows stronger 
and more healthy, (as she cannot avoid 
doing,) she wili be more patient and far more 
competent to fill the office of wife and mo- 
ther with credit to herself, and bring hondr 
to her husband and children. The reason 
that such labor has had so sad an effect upon 
women is because they are never satisfied to 
let well epongh alone. If she is weaker 
than man, then she should work with more 
moderation; but nol—afier a long day's 
work in the field she returns to the house, 
and while the men are enjoying a cosy chat, 
or reading, she is setting things “to rights” 
and preparing for the next day's work. Let 
Mr. Talcott go into the honse, put on wo- 
man's rig and content himself within the 
limits that have been laid down for woman, 
and if he is possessed of an aspiring, ambi- 
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the lives of all other girls might be as far 

from trouble and care, and hoping that Mr. 

Talcott may soon gain a broader and more 

charitable view of nature and its effects, I 

will close. Detia A. Roserrts. 
Pekin, Niagara Oo., N. ¥. 


WHAT A WOMAN CAN DO. 

J. B. Bardwell, Worcester Co., Maas, 
writes to the Agriculturist that an unmar- 
ried woman of that plece, now over 80 
years old, a few years since bought a farm 
for $5,800, and recently added wo it a pas 
ture lot costing $500 more. She had accu- 
mulated the whole by doing housework at 
$1,50 per week, and putting her savings at 
interest. She formerly let the farm to 
tenants, but not liking their doings, last year 
she assumed the mahagement, and with the 
help of one man carried on the business.— 
She kept sixteen cows, attended personally 
to the dairy, and attended her own house- 
work, besides doing the marketing, &c. A 
large class of young men who are idly 
“ waiting for something to turn up,” should 
take lessons from this old lady.—Ag 
turist. , 


POTATOES. 

The first potatoes grown in this country 
were from seed brought from Ireland by 
the Scotch Irish, who from the 
old country in 1718, and in 1719 settled 
Londonderry, N. H. They were first 
in the garden of Nathaniel Walker, of An- 
dover, and gradually but slowly found their 
way into general cultivation. They are 
first mentioned in Newbury, in 1732; in 
Lynn, in 1733 In 1737, Rev. Thomas 
Smith, of Portland, says: “There is nets 
peck of potatoes in the whole Eastern coun- 
try.” So late as 1750, if amy person raised 
eo large a quantity as five bushels, great 
was the inquiry among his neighbors as to 
how he could dispose of the enormous quan- 
tity.— Newburyport Herald, 














Msefnl Receipts. 

Pot Pre.—Cut up 1 large chicken, grease 
a dinner pot with lard ; roll out crust enough, 
[of “ plain crust,”] to line it, cutting out the 
bottom. As you put in the pieces of chicken, 
strew in flour, salt, and pepper, a few pieces 
of the crust rolled thin, and a few potatoes ; 
cover this with water, and put on it « cover- 
ing of paste, with a slit in the middie. Let 
this cook slowly two hours; have hot water 
at hand, to add in case it be too dry.. Veal, 
lamb, &c., may be made thus. Also, peach 
or apple pot pie. 

Braxp Breap—Take 1 pound fresh In- 
dian meal, 1 handful salt, and make intosa 
thin mush.. When tepid, mix in 1 wine- 
glass yeast, 2 pounds bran flour, [which 
may be had at the feed stores, | a tablespoon- 
ful of sugar or molasses; mix all together, 
and form a loaf without kneading. Bake ina 
pan ready greased, longer than the same 
quantity of wheat bread. Let it stand to 
rise in this greased pan, and bake. s. L. [Rye 
bread, do. ] 

Rre Breap.—Make a pot of mush with 
coarse, yellow Indian meal—season it with 
salt to taste, and let it boil well for an hour, 
then stir in more Indian until it is quite 
atiff—let it cool until it is milk-warm, then 
add yeast enough to raise it, and knead rye 
flour into it, until it is a stiff dough—let it 
rise—when light, mould it into loaves. Let 
it stand till quite light again, and bake as 
other bread. Made into smali cakes it is 
very good hot for breakfast. 

Wheat flour used instead of rye makes a 
bread which is excellent, and preferred by 
many; should be baked in cakes size of s 
tea-cup top, an inch thick. 

Grxexr Cooxtrs—I send the Rural s 
recipe for ginger cookies. By leaving out 








of soda; one of ginger.—Maa E. L. Cat- 
xine, in Rural New Yorker. 
Frence Ro_ta—One quart sweet milk ; 
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Whea tender infancy's soft tones are 
And mother, anxious, waits to catch the 


move, 


love. 


My second, rising from the farmer's Seid, 
By care and labor brings « fruitful yield: 


And many use It for their dally bread. 
My ‘Aird, a portion of the globe is known, 


throne— 


"Tis bleak, wild, arid, or in beauty drest, 
And eften rises from old ocean's breast. 


green, 
Flashed 'mid the stars that formed 
teen, ° - 
And still with lustre and romantic grace, 
Amid the galaxy holds honored place, 
Baltimore. EMILY. 





RIDDLE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


My Ist is in fan, but not In cool. 

My 2nd is in simpleton, but not in fool. 
My 3rd is in month, but not in week. 
My 4th is in search, but not in seek, 
My 5th is in honey, but not in bee, 
My 6th is in one, but not in three. 
My 7th is in sleigh, but not in sled. 
My 8th is in zinc, but not in lead. 
My 9th is in hut, but not in cot. »« 
My 10th is in pen, but not in lot, 
My 11th is in pound, but not in tun, 
My 12th is in fire, but not in gun, 

My 18th is in star, but not in moon. 
My 14th is in present, but not in boon. 
My 15th is in shade, but not in grove, 
My whole is what old women love. 

K. VASEY, Jr ~ 

Lymnville, Morgan Co., TU. 





ANAGRAMS ON FLOWERS. 


O! best bullet! Let Jove’s teams raaf 
A cavern !—I. Ma will see wit! 

I call. Thy plan, O, Sal 
Bober A. Fool, vex G. 

Ah, a lid. All rue. 

Cyrus hath men! Lit up. 

Myra S€d, eh! Van d’leer. 

These areas, Nae tingle. 


Mount Auburn, Ohio. 





PROBLEM. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
The diameters of three equal circles touching 
each other, are each 100. Required—the diame 
ter of a circle cutting equal areas from each, 
such that its area is to the sum of the three 
equal areas as 4 to 3? 


Baltimore. HENRY EASTWARD. 





GEOMETRICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Alfred -has a certain flat-bottomed tub, TM 
same is 36 inches wide in diameter at the tow 
and 82 inches diameter at the bottom, aad™ 


fectly round pumpkins, or any other spherkal 
balls, of 8 inches in diameter cach, he may pat 
in this vessel, so that be can afterward cov 
the whole with a flat lid resting on the rim 
of the vessel all around, without being hinder 
ed by any ball projecting? and how meet 
higher the vessel should be, the same ratios 
the widening to continue, until he cculd pat & 
the next pumpkin or ball, so that the last ther 
of will just touch the covering lid, without lif 
ing it from the brim around ? 

tay” An answer to this Problem would be 
very welcome to me. 

DANIEL DIEFENBACE. 

Kratzerville, Snyder Co., Pa. 





CONUNDAUMS. 
gay” Why are lawyers’ mouths like turnpike 


gates? Ans.—Because they are never 


except for pay. 

ay~ Why is a lovely young lady like a hing?? 
Ans.—Because she is something to adore 
door). 

kay Why is an optician like Jack Frost? 
Ans.—Because he is in the crystal-eyes-ing 
ness. 

Ea What kind of ices do people dislike? 


swallow? Ans.—Other people's prejud-ics 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IX LAST. 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA.—Descot # 

















WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING reue,'*tt 


With deep delight she sees the red lpg 
And ‘bresthes my /ire, in lisping sounds of 


"Tis known to ell, in varied aspects spread, 4 


Where man can live and own his oo of 


My whole, » state with hills and valli, 
the old this 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


wd 


Captain L. B. CHESTER. , 


inches high. Now he wonders how many j@ - 














